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The Ladies’ World 


is an ideal magazine for women and the home. 
Its many departments, treating on every subject 
which pertains to the care of the home and family, 
have been strong features in bringing about the 
immense popularity of the magazine. Many 
well-illustrated, fascinating, serial and _ short 
stories are running at all times in its columns 
and are among the brightest and most clever 
stories published today. We willsendit for one year 


With The Housewife for 75 Cents 


OUR BEST OFFER 


THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 ) Our Price 

Lo Fr ere .50 

Modern Priscilla............. By f>) $ 

People’s Home Journal....... .50 1.50 
. 2.25 

THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 

Ladies’ World............... -50 g 5 

McCall’s Magazine........... 50 C 


(Fashion with Pattern) 


THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 $] 20 
e 


THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 $ 

MORON WE ENG ia ssa’. 0.00 e'0 e .50 | 00 

Farm and Home............ 30 e 

Re WT ENG bcc dw decs ces .50 8) 

THE HOUSEWIFE.......... o1$ 

NL ER ree ae ] 90 
°#: 50 e 


New Idea Woman’s Magazine .75 
Woman’s Home Companion... 


The People’s Home Journal 


is an attractive and popular illustrated literary 
and family monthly B antcencgngad It is famous for 
its brilliant serial and short stories, written by the 
most celebrated authors of both America and 
Europe, and its practical, useful and entertaining 
departments of a miscellaneous nature are of in- 
terest to housewives and all members of the 
family. Handsomely illustrated, every issue con- 
sists of from 24 to 40 pages, including cover 
printed in colors. We will send it for one year 


With The Housewife for 75 Cents 


OUR BEST OFFER 


THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 ) Our Price 

People’s Home Journal....... .50 

Modern Priscilla............. 75 $ 

Ladies’ World......... eb hei. ee 1.50 
2.25 

THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 

People’s Home Journal. 50 9 5 

McCall’s Magazine. (Fashion) 50 C 

(With Free Pattern) 

THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 $ 

People’s Home Journal....... .50 | 00 

Ladies’ World............... .50 ° 

THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 $ 

People’s Home Jc ee IT ee .50 l 20 

The Designer.. Shece Eee . 

THE HOUSEWIFE.......... . 50 $ 

People’s Home Journal....... . 50 l 90 

Woman’s Home Companion... .1.50' e 


The Housewife and Little Folks 


BOTH FOR ONE YEAR FOR $1.00 


LITTLE FOLKS, a 
magazine for children 
from two to twelve. 
Full of sunshine all 
through. Each story 
printed in “Little 
Folks’’ is planned not 
only to please the 
mind through the eye 
and ear, but to train it 
to like good literature, 
to develop the child’s 
powers of observation, 


his imagination, his 
moral nature and his 
memory. The best 


Christmas gift for a 
child is a year’s sub- 
scription to ‘‘Little 
Folks.’”’ In addition to 
the combination offered 
above we offer the 
following especially at- 
tractive combinations 
of reading matter at 


(Add 16 cents to these prices sf the subscription to Little Folks is a renewal.) 


THE HOUSEWIFE.......... k 
PPCUR II. ak hiches wires ine ee 1.00 
UOMO IORERTS. hoe Shas 


THE HOUSEWIFE.......... i 
TOR Pa eae ie camnerae ie tie 1.00 
RIO”. Wr ORME or aitoue. 3} fea k : 


151.20 
191.40 


THE HOUSEWIFE.......... . 50 $ 
EASE BOING ib ds wee he kes 1.00 | 40 
People’s Home Journal....... .50 bd 


THE HOUSEWIFE.......... $ 
ARE) anne a ee e i 1 45 
TG TOGA OES. ice EAS 


McCall’s Magazine 


besides showing all the latest designs of McCall 
Patterns, each issue is brimful of sparkling short 


stories and most helpful information for women. 
McCall’s is an artistic, handsomely illustrated 
hundred page monthly periodical that no woman 
can afford to be without. Any one of the cele- 
brated McCall Patterns (value 15 cents) free 
with each subscription. Select your free pattern 
from your first number of McCall’s. McCall’s 
Patterns have established a national reputation for 
the facility with which they may be used. We will 
send it for one year 


With The Housewife for 70 Cents 


THE HOUSEWIFE....... ies ae 
McCall’s Magazine........... . 50 80c 
Every Woman’s Magazine.... .50 
THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 
McCall’s Magazine........... .50 85c¢ 
Farm and Home..........,.. . 50 


THE HOUSEWIFE.......... . 50 

McCall’s Magazine ele SS eg .50 9 "od 
New Idea Woman’s Magazine. .75 

‘THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 

McCall’s Magazine........... . 50 9 5 
To-Day’s Magazine.......... .50 Cc 
RILOOPMEG ia ci coc 6k oreo + bien’ 20 


money saving prices: 
THE HOUSEWIFE.......... : 
BURCH OUR ie ai oe ieee oe ody ore 1.00 


McCall’s Magazine........... 50 1.40 
THE HOUSEWIFE.......... . 50 $ 
Be OUR oe ke es as Be 1.00 | 45 


Little Pouk@ v.22 ac ieena ec. 1.00 
Modern Priscilla........ 


THE HOUSEWIFE.......... 3 
DOU oy Gal sasg sw ge ei hee 1.00 
The Delineator 


New Idea Miagazine.......... 
THE HOUSEWIFE.......... $] 60 
® 
1$1.75 


All the offers — this page are for full yearly subscriptions 


necanannnn. 


Every Woman’s Magazine 


is as its name implies, ‘‘ The Magazine for Every 
Woman.’’ It fills the needs of every home. Its 
stories are always interesting and full of human 
interest; its departments of fashion, fancy-work, 
cooking, advice to mothers, household hints, 
millinery, health and beauty hints, music, pat- 
tern, needlework and the children’s circle are 
full of interest and helpful suggestions to women 
in every walk of life. It also contains many 
special articles with current events and on sub- 
jects of timely interest. We willsendit for one year 


With The Housewife for 65 Cents 


THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 
Every Woman’s Magazine.... . 
McCall’s Magazine........... 


THE HOUSEWIFE.......... . 50 

Every Woman’s Magazine.... .50 85¢ 
RIO APOGEE 6 56 054 Ka ee O es . 50 

THE HOUSEWIFE.......... . 50 

Every Woman’s Magazine.... .50 85¢ 
People’s Home Journal....... .50 

THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 

Every Woman’s Magazine.... .50 95 
PERE. 56. 5 sao Coho Oa 25 Cc 
To-Day’s Magazine.......... 50 


The American Woman 


The ‘*American Woman’”’ is one of the best family, story and household papers published. 


It is a paper whose monthly coming is eagerly awaited by every member of the family. 
fascinating stories, both serial and complete. 
loving woman is delighted with the pages of fancy work, fashions, household notes and hints. 
is a paper that when once taken, always i is taken. 


interested in the bright, clean, 


‘** American Woman’’ 


All are 
Every home- 
The 
We will send it for one year 


WITH THE HOUSEWIFE FOR ONLY 65 CENTS 


THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 
American Woman............ 25 7 5c 
McCall’s Magazine........... 50 
THE HOUSEWIFE.......... 50 
American Woman............ 326 7 C 
Every Woman’s Magazine.... .50 


THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 
American Woman............ 25 80c 
BGGGR” WOE vases ici cv ceess .50 
THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 
American Woman............ 25 S0c 
Farm anda Home...........%. . 50 


Money Saving Prices for Yearly Subscriptions to Other 
Magazines with a Yearly Subscription to The Housewife 


With 

The Housewife, 

Regular Price Our Price 
American Homestead...... $ .75 $$ .55 
TUOOGMOCIAN., 065. oo esne 15 .65 
American Woman.......... 19 .65 
Every Woman’s Magazine.. 1.00 .65 
Farm and Fireside......... 1.00 .65 
McCall’s Magazine........ 1.00 -10 
Ladies’ World.. Pero Bl, .75 
People’s Home Journal... 1.00 -75 
To-Day’s Magazine........ 1.00 75 
Farm and Home.. 1.00 -75 
St. Louis Republic (twice a week) 1.00 .80 
MEME cos a os sia Ss 1.25 .85 
New IdeaWoman’s Magazine 1.25 .85 


REMIT BY POST OFFICE MONEY ORDER, BANK 


PLEASE ADDRESS ALL ORDERS TO THE HOUSEWIFE, 


With 

The Housewife, 

Regular Price Our Price 
Modern Priscilla........... $1.25  $.90 
Mothers Magazine......... 1.25 .95 
Pictorial Review........... 1.50 1.05 
Boys’ Magazine........... 1.50" 4.06 
Thrice-a-Week World...... 1.50; 1.10 
DGUNORPOT 0 eo ae eee 2.00 1.55 
Good Housekeeping... A200) 258 
Housekeeper. . ‘3 2.00 1.55 
Woman’s Home Companion 2.00 1.55 
Harper’s Bazar............ 2.00 1.55 
Cosmopolitan.............. 2.00 1.55 
ee PO Seek ss eck wi sas 2.00 1.55 
RADON Bas 3 fos ok Ses 3.50 3.00 


THE HOUSEWIFE SPECIAL LAST CHANCE OFFERS 


WS 


Modem Preala 


eA Meagazine Fxelu anak: 


ae Women? 


The Modern Priscilla 


has for many. years occupied a unique position in 
the magazine field. Itis a high grade magazine, 
devoted to Fancy Work, Home Decoration and 
kindred subjects and a recognized authority in its 
special domain. As a fashion magazine of Em- 
broidery it is unapproached; as an instructor it 
has no peer, teaching its readers all kinds of Em- 
broidery, Oil, Water or China Painting, Sten- 
ciling, Basketry, Pyrography, Brass or Leather 
Work. We will send it for one year 


With The Housewife for 90 Cents 


OUR BEST OFFER 


THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 ) Our Price 

BEOGOEH PTIBCUIA cic... ck kos 75 

STE se”. Fa ee .50 $ 

People’s Home Journal 50 1.50 

2.25 

THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 

Modern Priscilla (Needlework) .75 $] 15 

McCall’s Magazine (Fashion). e 
(With Free Pattern) .50 

THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 $ 

Modern Priscilla............. 46 | 15 

Every Woman’s Magazine.... .50 e 

THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 $ 

Modern Priscilla............. 15 l 20 

DAGIeS WOME ois vciwincs .50 e 

THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 $ 

Modern Priscilla............. ~@5 | 20 

People’s Home Journal....... .50 e 

THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 $ 

MGOOTE PLIBGCIUR ov ca\s sce icin 45 2 10 

Woman’s Home Companion. .1.50 ® 
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Needlecraft 


_ Needlecraft is brimming over with informa- 
tion from the realm of fashion. Pages of the 
current and standard fashions, with patterns 
easy to cut and make by; pages of all kinds of 
practical needlework, including embroidery, 
crocheting, tatting, etc.; chapters on home 
decoration and ornament; talks on home milli- 
nery. In fact, nothing is omitted that can pos- 
sibly instruct, interest, entertain or aid you. We 
will send it for one year 


With The Housewife for 65 Cents 


Our Price 


THE HOUSEWIFE.....<.... .50 
IONE en Ee ec eee he Od .25 75¢ 
Every Woman’s Magazine.... .50 
THE HOUSEWIFE.......... . 50 
RM IIER ii ek ie both Coen .25 80c 
American Woman............ .25 
THE HOUSEWIFE......... dG 
PBOINOEE Ea. as oo C64 eles .25 80c¢ 
avery Hoare. os. ce. 25 
THE HOUSEWIFE.......... . 50 
MT OOMIOERERS . ..i. elovandant oun: .25 80c¢ 
Farm and Home............. .50 
THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 
PER AIOOLOIE Soe dis 36 eS wd Reo 25 90c 
To-Day’s Magazine.......... .50 
THE HOUSEWIFE........:. .50 
TOO GIRCTOEE ios ae ow tas odin 0 ee) H) C 
Ladies’ World....... EN PaaS .50 


DRAFT ON NEW YORK, OR REGISTERED LETTER 


52 DUANE STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y. P. O. BOX 1198 


MENNEN’ 


“FOR MINE” 


Barated 


Mennen’s tiicis Powder 


keeps my skin in healthy condition. 


Sample Box for 4c stamp 


GERHARD MENNEN CO. 
Newark, N. J. 


Trade-Mark 


Mary T. Goldman’s 
Gray Hair Restorer 


restores original color in mild, 
“\ healthful manner in from 7 to 
“14 days. Entirely different 
from anything else. Its effect 
is permanent. Does n ot wash 
off nor look unnatural. Has no 
sediment, so it’s neither sticky nor greasy—it’s as pure and 
clear as water, 

Don’t experimeut—use what thousands of others have found 
safe and satisfactory. Generous free sample and comb sent 
for five 2c stamps to cover postage and packing. Mention 
original color of hair. Mary T. Goldman, Goldman Bldg., 
St. Paul, Minn. The large-size $1.00 bottle sold by all dealers, 


i 
Trade Mark Registered 


emcer oo ‘—Z WRENCH 
(ax erasen ms 


NAIL PULLER 


AGENTS E28 


5 cm 
LITTLE WONDER eennnre” ‘ute Gitin ‘e 
POCKET TOOL SCISSORS, In comeurnin 
which Is combined 18 tools and articles. Practical, 
useful, made of first quality steel, fully guaranteed. Sells 
in every home, store or shop. EASY SELLER. BIG 
PROFITS. Write quick for terms and FREE SAMPLE 
to workers. Send no money. A postal will do. 
P. THOMAS MFG. CO. 8184 Wayne St. DAYTON, OHIO 


10 BEAUTIFUL Mailed for 10c 

6 Extra Quality PO ST CARDS Mailed for 10c 

i neri En- 

2 Easter Letters vacpe te match, matied for 10 Oto, 
Three 10-cent Packages-Mailed for 25 Cents. 


A Special Assortment of 100 Easter Post Gards mailed for 60 Gents 
MADISON ART COMPANY, MADISON, CONN. 


FASHION BOOK FREE 


Fora limited time only, we will send absolutely free 
our big handsome new book, ‘‘ Every Woman Her Own 
Dressmaker,”’ with illustrated lessons and practical sug- 
gestions on cutting and home dressmaking, showing 
beautiful illustrated descriptions of~4s50°latest styles for 
ladies and children, mailed free to eny lady who sends 
two 2-ct. stamps for mailing expense 
Household Pattern Co., Dept, 104, Topeka, Kan. 


SONG WRITERS SEND FOR MY NEW, HONEST, 


original, successful, guaranteed contract. Totally Dif- 
ferent From All Others. Splendid references. Many 
hits. RAYMOND A. BROWNE, Suite 2,729 6th Ave. New York City. 


POULTRY SECRETS 


Farm Journal for two years and 
The Housewife for one year 


All Three for Only 75 Cents 


“POULTRY SECRETS” 


First published in 
1908, this collection of 
the carefully guarded 
secrets of famous poul- 
trymen created a sensa- 
tion in poultry circles, 
Man y important se- 
crets, the treasured pos- 
sessions of famous 
poultrymen, were given 
us on condition that 
they be used for the 
benefit of all poultry 
owners. Many arenow 
disclosed for the first 
time. 

Felch’s famous - mat- 
ing chart, suppressed 
for many years, is given. 
w The Curtiss method for 
securing 50 per cent, 
more pullets than cock- 
erels; is given ; the ‘‘15- 
cents-a-bushel” green feed secret’; -Boyer's method of 
one! fertility of hatching eggs; feeding and fat- 
tening’formulas-and secrets ; ‘of the show room, © 64 
pages, illustrated with drawings. 


FARM JOURNAL 


You do not have to bea dweller on farms to en- 
joy Farm Journal. If you have a little patch of real 
ground which you want to put to some better, more 
useful purpose than a grass plot, Farm Journal will 
give you the help t hohe need, and if you feel the call 
to the country and would like to own a few hens and 
enjoy poultry raising, The Housewife, Farm Journal 
and Poultry Secrets are indispensable. The House- 
wife for one year, Farm Journal two years and: Poul- 
try Secrets for only 75 cents, is the greatest subscrip- 
tion bargain of the year. Farm Journal you will 
find is the wisest, most helpful, cheerful, and enter- 
taining of counsellors and friends. Send order today. 


Remit by P. O. Money Order or Registered Letter 


The Housewife, 52 Duane St., New York 


LILIAN DYNEVOR RICE, Editor 
Published Monthly by The A. D. Porter Co., 52 Duane Street, New Y ork. 


A. D. Porter, President. H. E. Porter, Vice-President. 


A. S. Michel, Treasurer. C. W. Corbett, Jr., Secretary. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS 


Single subscriptions, Fifty Cents a year in advance, 
Single Copies, Five Cents. The postage is prepaid to all parts 
of the United States. Subscribers in New York City musi 
add 24 cents to the yearly price to pay for city delivery, and 
those in Foreign Countries, including Canada, must add 24 
cents to the yearly subscription price, for postage. 

Please send remittances by Post Office Money Order, Ex: 
press Money Order, Bank Draft or Registered Letter. United 
States postage stamps will be accepted at face value. 


In requesting a change of address it is imperative that the old 
address be given as well as the new, and six weeks’ notice is 
required, 

_ Ass subscriptions are always discontinued at the expiration 
of the time paid for, renewals should be promptly forwarded 
because we cannot, as a rule, supply back numbers. The 
receipt of the Magazine with a Pink Subscription Blank en- 
closed indicates that your subscription has expired and should 
be renewed without delay. 


Address all communications to The - Housewife, 52-Duane Street, New York 


IN EVIDENCE OF YOUR FRIENDSHIP 


A Personal Letter from the Editor to All Who Find a Pink 


Blank in this Number. 


EAR Sister Women :— 

Three years have passed since you and I became acquainted 
through the columns of THE HovusEwiFre. I well remember 
how kind many of you were in welcoming me, a stranger to the 
ranks, and I recall with gratitude the pleasant letters and good 

wishes you have sent me from time to time. We cannot look in each other’s 
faces nor clasp each other’s hands, but we can mentally shorten the many 
miles that divide us by kindly thoughts of one another as real flesh-and-blood 
women, not merely impersonal readers and editor. 

What first brought us together was THE HousEWIFE. What forms the 
strongest bond between us to-day is THE HousEwIFE.’. It was a fine maga- 
zine with thousands of friends when I first became connected with it, but I 
am confident you will agree—with no desire on my part to ‘claim the credit, 
for I am only one small factor in its making—it is a far handsomer magazine 
to-day. It has more pages, handsomer covers, more good stories, more prac- 
tical articles, more good household advice—much of which you yourselves 
contribute—better pictures and a greatly widened range of reliable advertise- 
ments. And back of itis the guarantee that it will be better every month. 

If you have been patient enough to read thus far I fancy you smiling a bit 
cynically, while you think: « Same old story! First a declaration of friend- 
ship, then praise for the magazine itself. next will come a:request ‘for the 
prompt renewal’ of my subscription!” And you are exactly right, dear 
woman! The time has come around once more when) finances MUST be 
discussed. But I am absolutely sincere in every word I am writing—just as 
sincere in my belief in our—yours and my—friendship as I-am-in my belief 
in THE HOUSEWIFE’s constant growth to higher, better things; as I am in 
my belief that womanly women everywhere have need for a simple, matter-of- 
fact, wholesome magazine such as THE HOUSEWIFE, even though to have it 
they must pay fifty cents a year for it. 

THE HOUSEWIFE cannot be made and mailed to its readers without cost. 
Even if its publishers were willing to shoulder the entire expense the Gov- 
ernment would put a speedy end to such mad philanthropy. And you women 
yourselves, as independent Americans, would not place serious ‘valuation on 
what came to you gratuitously. Therefore you see, for the good of all, that 


fifty cents #zust pass from you to us, with the certainty that it will return to 


you multiplied many times in the good received from THE HOUSEWIFE. 

With this, the March number, terminates many thousand yearly subscrip- 
tion contracts with THE HOUSEWIFE. A Pink Subscription Blank is enclosed 
to all holders of expired contracts—not as a dun, not as a demand, merely as 
a reminder of the fact, and a presentation of a convenient form for opening a 
new contract. After considerable persuasion I have obtained the publishers’ 
consent to try out the friendship that I firmly believe exists between THE 
HOUSEWIFE readers and myself. A number of these pink blanks have been 
clipped for identification, and I ask all who receive slips thus marked to 
return them as speedily as possible, duly filled out and accompanied by the 
fifty cents for a yearly subscription to our magazine. Each renewal received, 
each new subscription entered, is a brick laid in the building up of THE 
HOUSEWIFE. Its growth means as much to you as it does tous. And I 
want to impress upon you, make you realize as far as printed words can take 
the place of uttered speech, that each of these special pink slips that returns 
to me, the woman waiting hopefully for it at this end of the line, will tell me 
you, the other woman, have read these lines in the same spirit in which I 
have written them, and have hastened to send THE HOvuSEwIFE the practical 
assurance of your friendship and affection. 

The coming twelve months will be rich in good reading for all those who 
have joined THE HOUSEWIFE family. L. M. Montgomery, the author of 
“ Anne of Green Gables,” will contribute a heart interest story, “ Josephine’s 
Husband.” Helen Peck, one of the rising younger authors, will supply “The 
Difference,” a short novel of two wives of the one husband. “ Twelve Jars 
of Jam,” that homey romance by Florence M. Eastlake, which begins in this 
number, has a great surprise for future revealing. “The House of Enchant- 
ment” by Will Lisenbee, grows more and more in excitement and interest 
with every chapter, and in addition there are fifty good stories clamoring for 
appearance, which will be given them as quickly as space permits. So much 
for fiction. In. more serious vein will be “ The Housewife and the Cost of 
Living,” by Martha Van Rensselaer of Cornell College, ‘* The Hygienic Use 
of Water,” by Dr. Anna Galbraith, of the College of Pennsylvania, “ Indiges- 
tion, its Causes and Treatment,” by Dr. Franklin W. White, of Harvard Med- 
ical ‘School, «The Mouth and its Relation to Disease,” by Dr. Samuel A, 
Hopkins, New York College of Physicians and Surgeons, “ Teeth and Their 
Care,” by Dr. Herbert Locke Wheeler, Vice-President Dental Hygienic Council 
of New York, “ Treatment of Simple ‘Ailments of Infants” and “The Care 
of Babies in Hot Weather,” both by Dr. W.T. Marr. “Mrs. Sweetser,” that 
good old-time friend of HousEWwIFE readers, will return through the kindness 
of Augusta Larned: Jacob Sobel, M. D., Borough-Chief of Division of Child 
Hygiene of the N.Y. Department of Health, will tell “ How to Find Health 
for your Boy.” But here’s the end of the column and not a half, not a tenth 
of the good things told. Send in that renewal and make sure of all of them. 

Do not let the list of coming features in THE HOUSEWIFE cause you to 
forget that I am anxiously awaiting the return of those clipped Pink Blanks. 
Confirm my belief in your loyal friendship by this practical evidence, 


Yours very much in earnest, 


- » 


We Save You 
$128 to $222 


Take Your Own 
Time To Pay 


No Interest— 
No Collect- 


( 
tic piano to 
you at our ex- 
mse. We pay 


thefreight. You pay 

nothing down. Try it 

for 30 days. If we cannot 

satisfy you with the piano, we 

will pay the freight for its return, 
Take 3 ad time to & Se if satisfied, 


ons 
eS 


At the World’s Columbian Exposition they won the 
highest award medal. We offer you direct-from-fac- 
tory-to-home wholesale prices on Reed & Sons Pianos, 
giving you the highest artistic quality at a ; 

rice much lower than your 


ealer would charge you for 
a cheap, inferior instrument. Q J F 9) & S 0 N S 
Big Book Fr st willse- ad AN ARO i! 0 0 4 
cure for you our Special 
Proposition and Prices; allin 
handsomest colored illus- S REED. & aane 
trated catalog sent free. IANO MFG. CO. 
A 2c stamp will save Dept. E. 41 Cor. Jackson te 
you dealer’s profit. and Wabash Ave., CHICAGO 

Send me your Big Fr Free bk 

and Piano Offers. 
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Capital and Resources $1,750,000 


A FINE BUSINESS AT HOME 
For Women 


**Your goods are just as represented. 
My customers are well pleased. No 
trouble to get re-orders.’’—From letter 
of Mrs. Eastman, one of our success- 
m,, [Ul workers. 
‘en We want lady representatives in every 
yg town to introduce our Concentrated Non- 
"4 Alcoholic Food Flavors, Perfumes and 
fda Preparations. Over 60 kinds, put up in collapsible tubes. 
Every home in city or country a possible customer. Quick 
sellers. Good repeaters, You keep half of all money you take 
in. Notsoldinstores. No competition. Fine sample case for 
workers. Start while it’s new. Don’tdelay. WRITE TODAY. 


American Products American Products Go., 5052 Sycamore St., Cincinnati, Ohio 5082 Sycamore St., Cincinnati, Ohio 


is 


@ TRUST YOU TEN DAYS. SEND NO MONEY. 
$2 Hair Switch Sent on Pugin Choice of Natural wavy 
straight hai Sand a xo and I will peed Ag 
nch switch to matcn. 


f 4 y yb er remit Sein. in ten 
(<p Ne ant ats 


“ROLLERS 


Original and unequalled. © 
Wood ortin rollers, ‘‘Improved’’ 
requires no tacks, Inventor's» 

signature on WP ae 


es a little more. {aed 
Free beauty book showing be postage style of hair 
dressing--also high grade Sy eens Pemeetrares 
Ss, puffs, etc. Wom to sell 
rgoods. ANNA AYERS, Dept. A 416 


22 Pancha ign beats 


EARN Embroidery Set 


} This beautiful : h-piece Ta- 
%, ble Set, Wild Rose design—1 large Cen- 
' terpiece with 4 doilies to match. Stamp- 
ed on fine quality art linen 44 yd. long. 
f This free to all who send only 10c. for 
trial 3-months sub. to our big fancy work 
and family magazine. Address 

Household E. 8S. Co., Dpt. M, Topeka,Kan 


SONG POEMS WANTED 


YOU MAY BE ABLE TO WRITE A HIT 


Thousands of dollars i pa successful songs. Send us your 

S or MELODIES. Acceptance pcp if 

available. Washineson only place to secure a copyright. 
H. Kirkus Dugdale Co., Desk 136,- Washington, Bc. 


} ee ee 
nd Corns Permanent relief is secured # 

only by removing roots and 
all. A-Corn Salve does that easily, 
quickly and safely, and costs only 15 4 
cents at druggists’ or by mail. 


Book and calendar for 1912 contains 200 pages. 
72 varieties pure bred, 62 colored platess Many 
other illustrations, descriptions. Tncuvators and 
brooders. Low prices on all stock eggs. How 
_ | to raise and make .hens lay. Get my plans. They 
all say it's great — this book — only 15 cents. 


B. H. GREIDER, Box 12, Rheems, P 


ARK 
Sos HAIR BALSAM 
mCleanses ani beautifies the 
Promotes a luxuriant ‘growth 


Never Fails to Restore Grey 
Hair: to its Youthful Color. 


TRUSTWORTHY MEN OR. WOMEN 


Wanted as local representatives of responsible manufac- 
turer. High class merchandise and clean selling methods. 
$12.00 per week guaranteed on easy conditions, with possi- 
bility of $30.00and advance. Experience not necessary. 
MANUFACTURER, Box A B 278, Philadelphia. 


12 POST CARDS FREE 


We will send you 12 of the prettiest post cards you ever saw 
if you will mention this paper and send 4c. to pay postage and 
mailing and say that you will show our cards to 6 of your 
friends. D-111, NEW IDEAS CARD CO., 233 S, 5th St., Phila, Pa. 


You like a particular kind of music. 
When you hear a song that you partic- 


ularly like you want to hear it all and 
you want to hear it over again. Encore! 


The Edison 
Phonograph 


plays your particular kind of music, what- 
ever that kind may be—and gives you 
all the encores you wish. Edison Amberol 
Records render each selection comflete- 
/y—all the verses of every song, all of 
every instrumental number. 

And with the Edison Phonograph you 
get the latest hits of Broadway’s musical 
productions, while they are hits. 


And besides— 
you can make your home 
records at home on the Edison 


Sing it a song, tell it a story—it gives you 
back your own words in your own voice. 
This great feature is fully half the pleas- 
ure of owning an Edison Phonograph. 
Be sure to have the Edison dealer show 
you how when you go to pick out your 
Edison Phonograph. 


Send for complete information today 


The advantages of the Edison are as definite as they 
are important—and the way to know all about them 
is to send for the complete information which we. 
have ready to send to you. Any Edison dealer will 
ive you a free concert. Edison Phonographs ran 
in price from $15.00 to $200.00; and are sold at the 
same prices everywhere in the U.S. Edison Stand- 
ard Records 35c; Edison Amberol Records (play 
twice as long) 50c; Edison Grand, Opera. Records 
75c to $2.00, 


e 
Wor. 
INCORPORATED 


145 Lakeside Avenue, Orange, N. J. 


Mothers Attention! 


BABIES WILL REIGN SUPREME IN THE JUNE HOUSEWIFE 


LAst year, in the 
June number of THE 
HOUSEWIFE appeared 
photographs of one 
hundred and_ thirty- 
two babies, selected 
from thousands sent 
in, This year we pro- 
pose to show many 
more. Every mother 
is . herewith request- 
ed to send to THE 
HovuseEwIFE her baby’s 
clearest, largest uncol- 
ored photograph, 
which will be returned 
in good condition. 


picture appears in the 
June number will: re- 
ceive a set of hand- 
some rolled-gold baby 
pins. 

Babies whose pic- 
tures appeared in last 
June number are not 
eligible for this year’s 
exhibition, but pictures 
of babies born in rg11- 
Ig12 are especially 
desired. 

Photographs should 


Who am I? be as light and distinct 


as the one here shown. 


No photograph can be used that arrives at this office after April 1st. 
There will be positively no exceptions to this rule. 


Write name and address very clearly on the back of photograph. 


Send no letter or other written matter with it, and be careful to fully prepay 
| postage, otherwise it may go to the Dead Letter Office. Do not seal the pack- 
age, mark “ Photographs ” on the wrapper, then the postage will be very little. 


Direct photographs to the 


MOTHERS’ DEPARTMENT 


THE HOUSEWIFE, 


52 DUANE ST., NEW YORK 


Every baby whose 


“The Dauphin wink 
bathed today.” 


Such was the announcement published in the court calendar of 
France in the splendid days of the Valois, on those rare occasions when 
the infant prince was dipped into his marble bowl of perfumed water. 


Poor little Dauphin! He was but a baby after all—a soft, pink- 
skinned bundle of sweetness and purity. But with all the splendor, 
pomp and ceremony of his royal nursery, he could not command that 
essential to a baby's comfort, heelel and happiness which your baby 
enjoys—the daily bath with pure water and Ivory Soap. 


Ivory Soap contains no “free” alkali or other ingredient which could 
possibly harm the tender skin of a baby. It is not only cleansing, but 
soothing as well: It lathers easily and it floats. Ivory Soap is so pure 
that it leaves the baby’s skin sweeter than any perfume. 


Ivory Soap... . 99*%00 Per Cent. Pure 
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-HARPER’S BAZAR 


OVER $1200 IN PRIZES 


FOR THE BEST WORK IN EMBROIDERY 


Have you heard about this Contest? It is open until May Ist. Send a 
postal card to-day for information, and watch each number of the BAZAR 
for news as the Contest progresses. You will be interested. 

The March HARPER’S BAZAR contains many beautifully illustrated 
pages of advice about the trousseau of a spring bride, fashions for the street 
and house, for daytime and evening, for late winter and early spring. 


It tells in detail; with tables of the actual cost, how you can make a 
spring outfit of five dresses and four blouses for $35.00. 


It tells you how to begin your garden and how to build an economical 
house; how to reduce flesh; and a hundred other things you want to 


know. 


A new Contest is announced in this number, for girls, with prizes for 
designs for graduating dresses. 


The HAPPYLAND CLUB is delighting the children. Several 


new competitions are announced. ‘Ihe thousands of Happylanders will 
find lots to interest them. 


A tale which will appeal very strongly to women is “ THE END OF 
THE OPEN ROAD,” by Nina Almirall Royall, and the March instal- 
ment of the BAZAR’S pereat serial “AS CAESAR’S WIFE,” by Mar- 


garita Spalding Gerry, is intensely interesting. 


The usual helpful departments solve most of the problems that arise in 
a woman’s home and social life. 


Send for the BAZAR and read it. ‘ 
Price 15c a copy. $1.25 a year. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers, Franklin Square, New York. 
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TWELVE JARS OF JAM 


By FLORENCE MARTIN EASTLAND 
PART 


NDER the rack of the Widow Downing’s searching black eyes her 
daughter Grace shrank and grew pale. 

“JT asked you, Grace,” she stated with precise articulation, “ what 
possible objections you can have to Henry Todd. His farm joins mine ; 
he is a hard worker and will make a good provider ; he is steady and 

moral. What more could you want?” 

Grace raised her eyes—soft, appealing, timid brown eyes. She swallowed 
several times before she attempted to answer her mother’s iterated question. 

“ Nothing—that is, oh! he’s so stupid and yet I’m afraid of him. He just sits 
and looks at me and grows a kind of purplish red when I say anything. When I 
see his sloping forehead and high-set, pointed ears, I sometimes think he’s one 
of the lower animals taken to walking on two legs.” She paused, startled 
by her admission. 

“Humph! that’s the usual objection from a girl of nineteen. Looks! why, 
Henry Todd isn’t so homely. He hasn’t a black mustache and bold eyes or a fund 
of silly chatter, but he has a good fat bank account, and when he does talk, he 
sayssomething. I suppose your next objection will be that his nails aren’t manicured.” 

The ghost of a smile curved the girl’s red lips as she shook her pretty brown 
head. She looked, not at her mother, but through the open door and down the 
vista of sunlit, fir-bordered vale. 1 

“I don’t care for that kind of man, either. The one I admire must be 

young, not more than twenty-two, eleven years younger than Henry Todd. 

He must have laughing eyes so blue and bright they seem like jewels. His 

hair must have tints of gold in its short curls. He must be straight and 

clean and—irresistable.” She stopped and cast an apprehensive 
glance at the older woman. 

Mrs. Downing gave a final stir to a kettle of blackberry jam which 
Before she spoke, she 


filled the tidy kitchen with rich, spicy odors. 


lifted the vessel to the moulding-board resting on the spotless table where a 
dozen pint jars awaited filling. 

“ That’s just romantic nonsense. You must have got it from some novel, for 
there isn’t a young fellow like that around here, and I guess you didn’t meet many 
of them at your Aunt Emma’s. You haven’t said much about your visit to her, 
and I’ve been so busy since you returned that I kept forgetting to ask. You staid 
longer than J told you to.” 

As the mother stepped to the pantry for a long-handled dipper, Grace’s face 
stiffened in fright. She clutched at the breast of her blue print gown which had 
a wide low collar of white. She glanced up fearfully at her mother’s return, but 
the older woman’s eyes and thoughts were on the jam. 

“That is the nicest, thickest jam I ever made,” the widow observed as she 
dipped some. “The blackberries are extra fine this year. It’s actually so thick 
it just drops in big lumps. You fill the jars, Grace, while I——” The girl bent 
over the kettle. “ Why, what’s that you have on your neck?” ; 

“ Nothing,” Grace returned, hurriedly clasping her slim neck. 
my gold chain. I—I was wearing it under my dress.” 

“That’s queer,” commented Mrs. Downing, coming nearer and regarding her 
daughter with suspicion. “ Let me see.” 

A step sounded on the stone walk and the screen doof vibrated under a firm 
knock, Mrs. Downing turned in response, and in that moment Grace, 
with fearful eyes on her mother, unhooked the chain and tore off a golden 
object which slipped through her nervous fingers and sank into the jam. 


“ At least, only 


' For an instant she watched it disappearing, too dismayed to think of recov- 


ering it, yet relieved that her mother had not seen it. When it 
was covered by. the hot conserve, she realized how absurd was her 
relief and how great were the difficulties of recovering it. With 
her eyes on the spot where it sank, she opened the drawer of the 
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table for a spoon. The one she found was too short to 
reach the bottom of the kettle, and although she exam- 
ined several spoonfuls of the sticky mass, she failed to 
find the desired object. Tremblingly she stirred and 
prodded while Mrs. Downing talked with the visitor, a 
stranger in search of fresh provisions. 

“ Oh, yes,” Grace heard the widow say. “ You are the 


woman who is camping down by the river. How many 
eggs do’ you want?” 
“ Two dozen, if you have them to spare. My! how 


good that jam smells. Would you 
sell me some ?” 

“J guess so,” came the calcula- 
ting response. ‘Grace, you get 
the eggs.” To the visitor she ad- 
ded, ‘Come in and have a seat.” 

Grace took the stranger’s bas- 
ket, and with a glance of despair 
toward the preserving kettle, flew 
to the spring-house built against 
the side of the hill. In a few min- 
utes she was back, but her heart 
sank as she closed the screen door 
behind her. Four of the jars were 
filled with jam, and the widow, 
lamenting the high price of sugar 
and the difficulty of picking the 
wild berries, was putting the top 
on a fifth while she regarded it 
speculatively. 

“11 make it a dollar in all— 
sixty cents for the eggs and forty 
for the jam.” As she moved to- 
ward the customer, Grace took 
her place at the table. “ Never 
mind that, child,’? Mrs. Downing 
turned to say, “I'll finish putting 
it in the jars.” 

“Let me, mother,’ the girl 
begged, faint with anxiety that the 
fifth jar held the object she sought, 
and yet fearful that it might not. 
“ J just love to put up jam.” 

“IT can do it faster.” The visi- 
tor was outside the screen, the 
iron-willed woman in possession of 
the long-handled dipper, while the 
_girl was obliged to stand by with 
a beating heart and _ trembling 
limbs. What could she say if her 
mother found the lost object? 
And what should she do if it were 
not found? She was both glad 
and sorry that the confection was 
too thick to enter the receptacles 
except in lumps, that it was suff- 
ciently opaque to exclude even a 
tiny gleam of gold through its 
murkiness. It seemed an hour 
before the eleven sealed jars stood 
before her in an orderly row and 
her mother had surrendered the 
preserving kettle to be washed at 
the sink. Her mind was in a state 
of determination and indecision. 
She must examine those glass 
pots—and the one already sold— 
but how? 

The first thing, of course, was 
to get the one already sold. She 
was considering the means of doing this when Mrs. 
Downing, with obstinate determination, harked back to 
a subject unfinished. 

“ What did you say you have on that chain, Grace ?” 

The girl started, flushed and hesitated before, with a 
manner which might have belonged to the widow herself, 
she unclasped the chain and drew it from its lingering 
caress of the satiny neck. 

“See for yourself. Why are you so_ suspicious? 
What could I have—Henry Todd’s picture?” 

“JT shouldn’t object to that, as you well know,” her 
mother replied grimly. ‘But I’m glad to find it isn’t 
the picture of the jewel-eyed one, if such a fellow exists 
outside your silly, inexperienced head. That is the kind 
always looking for an innocent girl, like you. And one 
girl won’t do. He must have a ‘sweetheart in every port.’ ” 

An expression of terror widened the brown eyes. For 
an instant she considered a confession and an appeal to 
her mother; but one glance at that firm-set jaw dissuaded 
her. She turned away helpless and despairing. 

-«“ Another thing,” persisted Mrs. Downing, who had 
such a mania for completing things that she could not 
permit even a conversation to remain unfinished, “ you 
haven’t told me all you did at your Aunt Emma’s. It 
didn’t strike me till to-day that you said mighty little 
about it.” 

“J told you I had a nice time. 
went out some with a girl next door.” 

“ To the theater?” 

“ Well, yes.” 

“ Did she buy the tickets ?” 

« The young man who was with her bought them. I 
think she is going to marry him.” 

« That was kind of them to take you along.” Grace 
forgot herself long enough to smile, but her mother hap- 
pened to miss it. “ Was that all the place you went?” 

6 They took me to visit the warship, ‘ Alaska,’ which 
was in port. 
the vessel. I went toa concert, too, and out to dinner 
once. I had such a good Hine I didn’t want to come 
home when you expected me, You didn’t mind my stay- 
ing, did you?” . There was a curious air of excitement 
about the girl. 

“ No; I’m glad you did, for now——” the widow was 


As I said before, I 


bridge. 


It was a lovely trip and I enjoyed seeing | 
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trimming off all the ragged edges of incomplete discus- 
sions — ve you’ve got to make up your mind about 
Henry Todd.” 

“Oh, mother! don’t ask me to marry him, 
ont i-can't.” 

“T’m not asking you to, so you needn’t go into hys- 
terics. All I say, Grace, is that you had better.” To 
Grace the words held a menace. She searched the stern 
face for some sign of yielding, but saw none. Words 
were useless, she felt, so she crept away sick to the soul. 


Pfcant 


She encountered Henry, who was riding 


Up in her little bedroom, charming through pretty 
girlish touches, she felt a measure of reassurance and 
hope. A large maple nodded before the window as in 
confirmation. She could hear the train going over the 
bridge to Cherryvale, the nearest village about a mile 
distant. The engine’s shriek held a hopeful note, and 
she hurriedly changed her print gown for a snowy blouse 
and linen skirt before seeking her mother in the kitchen. 

“T’m going to walk to Cherryvale after the mail, 
mother. Is there anything else you wish ?” 


“You might bring a pound of loaf sugar. Henry 


Todd will be here for supper to-morrow evening.” 


“Oh!” Hope fled again. ‘Leave the jam on the 
table until I get back and I will label it.” 

As soon as.Grace reached the main road to Cherry- 
vale, she glanced back to see. if any one were in sight 
before she took the path which led to the ford below the 
Her pace quickened as she neared a camping 
site where several very white tents proclaimed them- 
selves unseasoned. Grace hurried to the smaller tent, 


guided by the smell of frying ham.. Ona rough table - 


covered with oil-cioth, a meal was spread; and.in the 
center was the jar of jam already opened. The woman 
whom she had seen earlier looked up pleasantly. 

-“T came to buy back that, jam,” Grace began _ner- 
vously. “I—I have a special reason for wishing to get 
it. I will pay you fifty cents for it. Oh, please, 7 Sne 
pleaded as she noted evidence of a refusal, “it is most 
important that I have it.” 

“ It is rather strange,” the other iotaigen ted 
was nothing wrong with the jam, was there?” 


. There 


The query held a suggestion which _Grace was — 


quick to use. 

“T wouldn’t like my ‘mother to know, but I eae 
something in the kettle.. I think you don’t want to keep 
it now, do you? Here is the. half dollar, and please, 
please don’t mention the matter.” 


She slipped the jar in the straw Sidsping bag ‘she © 
carried and straightway began wondering how she could © 


smuggle it to her room. She walked back to the main 
road and thence to the post-office. Her breath came 
faster as she neared the box which held several letters. 
Would one be for her? Would it contain the message 
she desired, the reassurance that one was faithful? Her 


mother’s dire words, “ That is the kind always looking 
for an innocent girl, like you,” returned with unwelcome 
persistence. It was not so, she passionately denied; 
yet when her eager fingers shuffled the letters and her 
eyes remained ungladdened, the words seemed burned 
into her mind. . 

Duplicity was foreign to Grace’s simple nature, so it 
was not surprising that her secret weighed heavily upon 
her, and that the methods she was obliged to consider 
and the evasions to practice wore the dark aspect of: 
crime. Affectionate and trustful, 
suspicion was far from her mind ; 
but urged by necessity and fear, 
she quite readily fell to plotting. 
By the time she reached the lane ~ 
which bounded her mother’s orch- 
ard, she had settled on one course 
of action. Stopping beneath a tree 
which bore early harvest apples, 
she piled the fruit above the jam 
and entered the house where Mrs. 
Downing, busy with needle, looked 
up inquiringly. 

“T’m taking the apples to my 
room. Sometimes I feel hungry 
before going to bed.” She took a 
plate from the cupboard and, reach- 
ing her room, softly locked the door. 

With great haste she seized a 
spoon from a glass on her wash- 
stand and transferred the contents 
of the jar to the plate. Her search 
was unrewarded, although she 
poked the sticky sweet with pa- 
thetic patience. So absorbed was 
she that she failed to hear her 
mother’s footstep at the door. Not 
until the knob rattled and the 
‘widow demanded entrance did she 
start in dismay, call excitedly, 
“Just a minute, please,” and glanced 
wildly about for a hiding-place for 
the jam. In an instant she had 
lifted the Swiss valance on her bed, 
shoved the plate well under, dropped 
the drapery and unlocked the door. 
Mrs. Downing stared at her curi- 
ously. 

“You act mighty funny lately, 
Grace, locking your door and seem- 
ing so mysterious. What’s the mat- 
ter with you?” She looked around 
with suspicion. Suddenly she sniffed. 
“ Don’t I smell blackberry jam ?” 

Grace sniffed to, and with all the 
calmness she could muster, agreed 
it must be; that the smell of the 
freshly-made preserve seemed to be 
all over the house. 

“ Especially in this room,” added 
the other. “If I didn’t know that 
it couldn’t be, I’d say you had 
opened a glass of that jam we just 
made.” With a final and ineffec- 
tive effort to locate. the evasive ° 
odor, she made known her errand. 
“JT have a note from Mrs. Phipps, 
who is getting along pretty well 
with her broken leg. She wants to 
borrow all the magazines we have. 
I thought after you have eaten your dinner—lI put it in 
the warming oven when you weren’t here on time—we 
could drive over to Mrs, Phipps’, and you stop and read 
to her while I go on to Burton to see if I can get some- 
body to help me with the haying. Corporal Brown says 
the clover must be cut this week.” 

Corporal Brown was the male element of the Downing 
household, a wanderer who had happened t6 appear 
when most needed and who had, to his own surprise as 
well as theirs, remained for a year. 

Grace’s assent being of less importance than the time 
it took, the widow was bustling down stairs to order the 
horse hitched to the phaeton. Grace recovered the jam, 
scraped it back into the glass and flew to the kitchen 
to wash the plate while her mother was out call- 
ing “Corpora-a-al !” 

Grace substituted the examined jar for one of the 
eleven on the table and hid the unopened one in her 
room. She had finished pasting labels on. the eleven, 
faintly numbering each, to avoid opening the same jar 
twice, when Mrs. Downing returned and bade her 
daughter hurry with her dinner. As soon as the older 
woman went to change her dress, the girl took the 
glasses to the fruit closet in the cellar. . 

Her mind was less disturbed; for it would be com- 
paratively easy to keep up the substitution of an ex- 
amined jar until each of the eleven had yielded its secret, 


if the inspection of the whole number were necessary. 


One Jess anxiety, however, gave her more time to con- 
sider the others. She was listless and preoccupied dur- 
ing the drive, exhibiting little interest until her mother, 
after hitching the horse, took a basket from under the seat. 

“I brought Mrs. Phipps a jar of that jam. I'll just 
look in for a minute now and stop longer on my way 
back. ‘How pale you are, Grace. Are you sick f I 
believe while I’m-in Burton I'll get you a tonic.” 

The girl managed to disclaim any feelings of illness 


and set her thoughts on some plan of inspecting the con- 


tents of that detestable jar. As soon as her mother had 
departed, she assumed a sprightliness she was far 
from feeling. 

“Now, Mrs. Phipps, mother said I was to read to 
you; but I know, good cook that you are, that you’d 
rather have me fix you something nice to eat. Of 
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course Mr. Phipps is almost like a woman to do things, but not 
quite, is he?” 

“ He fixes the things a man wants,” admitted Mrs. Phipps. 

“Just what I thought. Let me see. How would you like 
some delicate hot biscuits with the fresh blackberry jam? It 
won’t take me any time to make them, and I’d like to more than 
you Can guess.” 

There was a slight disturbance of the program when Grace 
would have borne off the jam which, in the security of the kitchen, 
she could have examined without fear of detection. She observed 
when she unwrapped it that it was numbered eleven. 

« Leave that here, Grace. I'll open it and whet my appetite 
for the biscuits with that spicy smell. Wild blackberries, 
ain’t they?” | 

“ Wouldn’t you rather have me put it in a glass dish? 
look so much better,” the girl urged. 

*« Anything the Widow Downing cooks don’t need looks to 
make it good. If I don’t close up this jar when I’m through, 
John Phipps wouldn’t leave a speck of it for to-morrow.” 


It will 


It was but a short time until Grace brought in biscuits and tea. 


“Tet me help you to the jam, Mrs. Phipps. Not so much? 
That is only a little. If you don’t eat more than that, I'll think 
we didn’t make a success of it.” 

“ Mercy, child !’—as Grace, after a careful scrutiny of each 
teaspoonful, continued to heap it on the invalid’s plate—* don’t 
dip out any more. Good as it is, I’ve had all I can eat. Give 
me the top so I can close the glass and set it here where I can 
watch it. Looks like I’m awful stingy with John, but I’ve missed 
the berries this year on account of my broken leg, and this may 
help out some when John’s bread is soggy and the tea has 
boiled an hour.” 

“T'll be glad to bring you some more,” the girl readily prom- 
ised. “ I’ll—I’ll take this out to wipe off a little that has spilled 
on the outside.” 

She sighed in relief and again in anxiety as she returned the 
jam to the jar after satisfying herself that this was not the jar. 
The same mingled feeling prevailed at a late hour that evening 
when, reassured by a duet of snores from the bedrooms of her 
mother and the Corporal, she inspected the exchanged jar in her 
chamber, carefully airing the room afterward. A loose board in 
the stairs, which always creaked and wakened the widow, pre- 
vented a substitution of the jar for another of the nine. 

She found an opportunity to do so the next morning when her 
mother rode to the hayfield with the Corporal and the new helper, 
leaving Grace to prepare dinner. There were so many things to 
do and the time of her mother’s return so uncertain, that she 
dared not open number 3, but concealed it in her room as she 
had the others. 

Under her mother’s direction the afternoon was spent in the 
preparation of various dainties for tea, when Henry Todd would 
be the honored guest. The occasion was unusual and threaten- 
ing. While she fried fat crullers and frosted squares of golden 
sponge cake, her mind reviewed the difficulties in her path. She 
could not, even if there were no other, accept Henry. What she 
dreaded was that her mother might accept for her if she could 
give no good reason for refusing—and she dared not tell yet. If 
she could see Henry alone, much as she feared him, she might 
appeal to him. He might become a trusted and loyal friend. 

She tried to make herself unattractive by brushing her hair 
back plainly and winding it into a tight knot, and by donning her 
most old-fashioned gown; but her mother understood. She sent 
the girl back to her room with instructions to array herself be- 
comingly, and Grace obeyed, as she always had. She was too 
miserable to cry, as she despairingly reflected that this mastery 
of her own desires was but a forerunner of a double victory over 
her when Henry Todd and her mother combined their insistence. 
What could she do against their opposition? If—but it might 
be as her mother said, and what proof had she when no word came? 

Tragedy was so plainly written on the girlish face that even 
the widow could not overlook it. A motherly tenderness soft- 
ened her eyes as she, with an unusual caress, whispered as the 


gate clicked just before six o’clock to admit the unwelcome lover. 


“ There, there, daughter! don’t look so unhappy. Some day 
you will thank me for showing you what was best. My experi- 
ence has taught me that a steady man one can respect will make 
a woman happier than a handsome, worthless one.” This was 
the first criticism of her father, whom she could scarcely remem- 
ber, that Grace had heard from her mother’s lips. She realized 
all at once that her mother’s motive was as kind as her purpose 
was inflexible. 

“ Why do I need a husband, mother? We are happy together.” 
Henry Todd’s rap on the front door sounded like a knell. 

“ Because,’’ was the hurried answer, “I might be taken from 
you, and you are young, inexperienced and—pretty. It would 
nearly kill me to have you make a bad choice. There, child, run 
and open the door.” 

Henry Todd, uncommonly unattractive by reason of a swollen 
lip and the loss of an upper front tooth, beamed heavily. He 
sibilantly explained that a horse kicked him the day before. 
Nothing could have been farther from Grace’s distressed mind 
thar to giggle, but she found herself almost in hysterics as she 
listened to his speech. Much as she tried, she couid not control 
herself. Henry’s face grew purple. 

“Do pardon me,” the girl beséeched, “for I can’t help it. I 
don’t know what is the matter with me. Honestly, I wouldn’t 
laugh for anything.” 

“ Thas-s all right,” he began, mollified, but brought his enlarged 
lips into a firm, if somewhat painful, position as Grace unexpect- 
edly tittered, The widow, appearing suddenly, saw nothing hu- 
morous, but was effusive in her expression of sympathy. Grace’s 
face sobered as they took their places at the tea-table, although 
now and then she felt sudden twitches of her diaphragm when 
Henry waxed particularly sibilant, The widow carried the bur- 
den of the small talk, inquiring about his hay and fruit, and dis- 
cussing, rather one-sidedly, various farm problems. 

“T’ve got lots-s of prunes-s and plums-s going to was-ste,” he 
remarked. ‘“It’s-s too bad there isn’t a woman at my house to 
put them up.” - Hecasta sidelong glance at Grace. 

“That reminds me,” spoke the widow. “Excuse me for 
a moment.” She hurriedly left the room, and the two, left alone, 
sat speechless. : 

She reappeared shortly with a jar which Grace knew was filled 
with the ill-fated jam. 

‘“‘T want you to try this, for it’s some we just made from the 
wild blackberries we picked back of your pasture.” 

“Let me put it in a dish, mother.” Grace rose quickly. 

“No,” returned the other, “for what is left Henry can take 
home with him.” 

Grace’s breath almost ceased as she watched her mother help 
the guest most liberally. The mother took a small portion her- 
self, while Grace declined. With anxious eyes she followed each 
fraction of the sweet as it was spread on the white bread. What 
if she should see Henry uncover the object she sought and draw 
it out in astonishment? The meal dragged itself interminably. 
Would that hideous man never finish? Butno!' Urged by Mrs. 
Downing, he must add jam to his tapioca cream, thus augmenting 
the watcher’s fear. Once when ‘he paused with elongated jaw, 
Grace was sure he had discovered the object in his last spoonful. 
With horrified gaze she waited for the result. In an instant he 
resumed his mastication, leaving the girl to speculate on the pos- 
sibility of his having swallowed what she sought. 

When at last they rose, she bustled about to wrap up the jar 
Henry was to take with him, in the security of the pantry, she 
thought—but her mother followed after bidding Henry find a 
comfortable chair in the parlor. With masterful ease she took 
the jam from the unwilling hands of Grace, whonoticed that ten 
was the number on the label. 

“J’ll wrap it up. You go on in with Henry, and remember 
that he is my choice, daughter.” 

Obeying, she left the parlor door open; but the widow, after 
handing the neat package to the visitor, ostentatiously closed it. 
Henry drew his chair nearer. 

“ Grac-ce,” he began, but the hissed word, turned tragedy 
into farce. The girl laughed again, [Continued on bage 22.] 
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THE BURDEN OF GENIUS 


HEN the door- 
bell first rang, 
the five busy 
little © Kobrin- 
skis paid no at- 

tention. The second 
time it rang, Isaac, 
aged nine, raised his 


rounding chaos and 
saw, through the archway, 
a woman standing in the 
vestibule, 

“Come in, lady!” he 
shouted hospitably. “Walk 
right into the drawn-room !” 
The woman came ° in, 
then advanced rather 
slowly—caution being a 
necessity. Fortunately, the 
highly “decorated” walls, 


all-over Wilton. in huge 
purple and blue roses, were 
not movable—else they, too, might have been in startling 
position. The caller evaded a cut-glass bowl, only to 
stumble over a washboard as she waded through to 
the parlor. 

“Ts Mrs. Kobrinski at home ?” 

“ Nope—I mean, ‘no sir,’” politely answered Isaac. 
“She gone to the city. I stay at home to keep house 
and take care with the children. Rachie, w’y don’t you 
ack mannerly and ask the lady to set down?” Then, in 
a loud aside, “ Can’t you see she’s a swell ?” 

Rachie hastened to empty a Morris chair, but the 
caller declined. “I'll leave my message with you, little 
man,” she said to Isaac, “ since you are the one my busi- 
ness is concerned with, anyhow. Aren’t you Isaac—the 
well-known—” 

“ Yes, my proper name’s Isaac,” hurriedly answered 
the boy, “and this ’un’s Rachel, and that ’un’s Esther, 
and that ’un in the full evenin’ dress is Raphael, and that 
un standin’ on the music cab’netis Leon, and we’re all—”’ 

The caller sweetly interrupted. “You are the cele- 
brated boy violinist, are you not! The Wunder-kind ?” 

“W’at you want wit me?” said Isaac suspiciously. 

«“ We want you to play for us to-morrow afternoon at 
a meeting of the local Federation of Women’s Clubs in 
the Library Building. It’s a little impromptu program 
we're getting up preceding the reception given in honor 
of Mrs. Hamilton, President of the State F ederation. 
We'd be very glad— 

Her words were drowned by the scolding of a servant 
girl, clearing her embarrassed way through Isaac’s 
housekeeping. 

“ Shure, lady, ’tis sich childer as niver was seen !” she 
apologized. “’Tis clane up an’ sthraighten up wid me 
the whoule day, an’ thim at their iverlastin’ rompin’ an’ 
mussin’. Jist wan hour ago, these rooms was as nate 
as— Leon! Take thot goose-grase out o’ here! Ikey, 
phat’s this washboard an’ all these ould contrapshuns 
doin’ out here?” 

“ We're playin’ football,” explained Ikey, in grieved in- 
nocence, “ and this washboard is the stretcher we use to 
carry ’em from the field—and the goose-grease is w’at 
we rub ’em wit’.” 

As Leon and Rachel carried away these hospital ap- 
pliances, the girl continued her indignant explanation: 


“Ikey | | notice you lately de practice likes not.” — 


head from the sur- — 


and the floors covered with 


By FOREST BLAKE 


Illustrated by Betsy Hill 


“ Their manners is that haythenish that, whin anybody 
comes, my face burns rid wid the shame av thim. An’ 
this bye, Ikey, as kin make music loike the angels in 
Hiven, is the wurrust av thim all.” Then, as a pair of 
small arms clutched about her waist and a wheedling 
voice said, “ Now, Katie, Katie !” she added, “ But, whin 
he comes around ye wid thim big, heart-meltin’ black 
eyes o’ his, ’tis not Katie O’Larry as kin kape from 
lovin’ ’im.” > 

“ Do you think his mother will let him play ?” 

«“ Aw, I don’t want to go to them old women’s doin’s !” 
scowled Isaac. “i want to go fishin’.” 


«“ Sure she’ll let ’im play,” answered Katie. ‘“She’s 


that proud av ’im, an’ has ’im practicin’ an’ goin’ to the 


Conserrevatory— Rachie! Kape yer dirthy hands off 
the lady’s driss !” 

The lady was already gingerly moving toward the 
door. Leaving her name and a final message with the 
servant,she left the house and entered her handsome car. 

Scarcely had the sound of her 
motor-car . died away, when Mrs. 
Kobrinski arrived—short and stout, 
panting under a great load of bundles. 

“ Oh, mamma, mamma!” screamed 
Rachel. “ The’ was a lady—” Isaac 
attempted to muffle the rest of her 
speech, but she spluttered impishly, 
“a lady w’at want Ikey to play to- 
morrry !” 

The joyful gleam that had come 
into the mother’s black eyes faded as 
she saw ‘the stormy face of her son. 
Leaving the rest of the children inves- 
tigating bundles, she drew him to her 
side on a sofa. 

“ W’y you not to blay want?” 

“ ’Cause !” 

Her face was troubled. Isaac was 
the firstling of her little flock, the heir 
of all the promises of Heaven and 
earth. To see him standing before a 
great audience with his baby fingers 
drawing wonderful music from the 
strings, to hear people clap their hands 
as they called him back two, three, 
four times—that was an experience 
that had shaken her soul more than 
once, She took his hand, now very 
gently, as she sat beside him. 

“Ikey! I notice you lately de 
practice likes not. Always must I 
drive you on de practice. _W’at de 
matter iss ?” 

“]’m tired bein’ called a ‘ Wonder 
kid’ and ‘ Isaac the Great ’~—and—” 
He choked and stopped. 

Her face was tragic as she asked, 
“ You luf—you yet luf—de music ?” 

“Yes,” he admitted guiltily. “ W’en I get to playin’ 
I forget—everyt’ing. But the’’s two boys in me—and 
sometimes they fights.” 

“Tkey!” Oh, to let the torrent of her emotion flow 
through the old, smooth channels of her mother tongue ! 
But, for her children’s sake, she must be an American. 
“Tkey! You de kreat chenius of music haf in you, so 
say all de teachers, yes. Und some day goes we on de 
kreat zity, some day goes we on de Old Country wit’ you. 
You learn und you practice, und some day praise you de 
whole world, yes.” Her voice lowered and deep- 
ened. “ Some day upon kings und queens you blay.” 

“ Don’t wan’t to be one o’ them things!” 

“Oh, Ikey, Ikey !” 

“] hear a girl say onct that a man w’at could 
play the piano didn’t haf no sense for nothin’ else. 
And I see a picksture of one of them violin fellers 
onct, and he haf hair all a mussin’ around his ears 
and a little peaky face—and—lI don’t want to be 
one o’ them old long- -haired things ’at looks like a 
woman wit’ pants on !” 

“Oh, Ikey, Ikey !” 

“One day at school Lubber Martin shows that 
picksture to me, and he says there is me w’en | 
grow up. And ’en he calls me Miss Nancy Fiddle— 
and I hand ’im one !” 

“ You—wiat?” 

“TI swat ’im between the peepers,” explained 
Isaac. 

Then he looked up ‘at his mother’s face—and 
Saw tears. 

“ Mother,” he said, with a sudden change of 
tone, “I practice now—just to please you.” 

He was a beautiful child. The short black curls 
clung to a perfect head, the face was finely but 
strongly chiselled, the skin white, the eyes black 
velvet. Ina sudden passion of love and pride, the 
mother held him to her breast. 

Dutifully he went to his violin for an hour’s 
practice—and when the hour was up, when almost 
two hours had passed, he was still playing. In spite 
of the noise made by the other children as they 
clattered through the house and romped outside on 
the veranda, Isaac was far away in the land of 
lovely sounds. Outside, the mother listened, her 

face tender and glad. Then a shadow fell. What 
would Ikey do to-morrow? Which Ikey would he be? 

The next” day, the answer was an even guess. 


Unfortunately, it was one of those rare Spring days 
which, coming suddenly after a season of cold, brings its 
universal appeal for the out-of-doors. A loving but firm 
maternal hand plucked Isaac off the back-yard fence and 
bore him indoors for his toilet; for, whatever might be 
Mrs. Kobrinski’s other methods in the diseipline of chil- 
dren, in this she never wavered: When Isaac was to 
appear in public he must be perfectly groomed. It was 
like a sacrificial rite, to err from which in the slightest 
detail would be a sin. But, yielding to the boy’s protests 
and to the heat of the day, she substituted for the con- 
ventional black velvet a cool white linen, made in sailor 
style with V-shaped neck and long, wide trousers—and 
nothing could have been more becoming or picturesque. 
The mother sent him away early for rehearsal, then went 
to her own toilet. 

Carrying his violin case, the beautiful Isaac walked 
the troubled way of genius to the Library Building. 
There were no alleys to sneak through; he must walk 


A veritable imp of temptation, dirty and happy and free 


openly along the main streets, where everybody he met 
gave him a second look, and every woman a smile that 
said, ‘What a little dear he is!” The air was warm and 
full of sweet smells. Other boys were rolling on the 
green grass, or going away on trips to the country fields. 
And here he was! 

At last he came to the handsome structure that was 
the pride of the little city. But, as he climbed the broad 
steps to the auditorium on the second floor, his mind was 
full of bitter thoughts toward Andrew Carnegie as being 
in some way the cause of all this trouble. 

After he had tuned his violin‘and rehearsed with Miss 
Dorman, who was to play the accompaniments, Isaac 
went down to the grounds, Here, although there was 
green grass with crocus and tulip blooms, there was also 
a warming sign, and, in disgust, Isaac walked down 
to the street. 

“ Hey, there, Ike !” 

Daniel Knoblock dodged right in front of two or three 
vehicles to reach Ikey’s side of the street. He wasa 
happy lad, unencumbered by genius. To-day he was 
barefooted, and wore a costume that might have served 
as an advertisement for a junk-dealer. 

“'W’at you doin’ all dressed up in that swell suit?” 

“ Haf to play for an old women’s pederation of clubs !” 

The broad, insinuating grin with which Dannie re- 
garded him drove the angry color to his face and made 
it very difficult to add with proper dignity: 

“They got ’o do something extry, ’cause their head 
cheese is a wisitin’ ’em.” 

Why did Dannie, just then, sling that pebble across 
the street? Why did he climb that tree and there dan- 
gle by his legs over the head of the miserable Isaac, like 
a veritable imp of temptation, dirty and happy and free? 
In Isaac’s rebellious soul there was a weakening of the 
powers of resistance, a feeling of desperation. Could he 
do it? Dast he doit? He must do it! . 

Meanwhile, in front of the Library entrance, carriages 
and automobiles were stopping and the “very best” 
women of the town were climbing the steps to the audi- 
torium. When Mrs. Kobrinski arrived, the spacious 
room was brightened by the dainty tints of new Spring 
costumes—and she added a somewhat stronger touch of 
color. To show her appreciation of the kind ladies’ invi- 
tation, she had dressed in her finest gown, a red satin 
elaborately trimmed. 

During a little pause between numbers; she could 
partly hear the conversation of two young matrons in 


front of her: “His playing is marvelous.” 
‘Professor Geldstein is wild over him.” 
*“ Such perfect technique, such power of 
interpretation! Then sounded the clear, 
well-bred tones of the chairman: 

“ I’m sure we are all delighted to have 
with us this afternoon the child violinist of 
whom our little city is so proud, whom a 
leading musical critic has pronounced a 
future Kubelik. Master Isaac Kobrinski 
will now favor us with a selection from ‘ Il 
Trovatore.’”’ The audience applauded as 
a small figure in white walked across the 
stage, carrying a violin. They could see, 
however, that he was ill at ease and that 
his hands were trembling. He adjusted 
the instrument and raised the bow. 

“Skreek! Skreek!” 

Miss Dorman turned her head sharply. 
Mrs. Kobrinski was clutching the arms of 
her chair. Oh, w’at de matter wass? 

Something was wrong—everything was 
wrong. The embarrassed young woman 
was stumbling through the accompaniment, 
while the boy, red and frightened, was 
scraping out a hideous jumble of discords. 
Besides—Mrs. Kobrinski rubbed her eyes 
and wondered if she was losing her mind. 
Suddenly the boy stopped, in violent fright, 
dropped his violin, and burst out crying. 

“ Can’t p-p-play—nothin’!” he sobbed. 
“« Wisht I—I—hadn’t c-c-come here !” 

Wildly, Mrs. Kobrinski rose and wad- 
dled down the aisle up the steps to the 
stage. But, before she reached it, the 
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weeping youngster had disappeared behind 
the scenes. Then, suddenly, as if propelled 
by savage force, there tumbled out on the 
stage a bundle of rags and bare feet. 
straightened up, grinning sheepishly at 
the frantic woman who spoke to the ob- 
ject in her native tongue. Red-faced, the 
boy fumbled with his old suspender. She 
repeated her words, Then, over that 
hushed audience, there sounded, stammer- 
ing but distinct, a boy’s confession: 

‘ Dan Knoblock and me look alike, so I 
hire him to take my place and try to make 
these old womens think I was all broke 
down and couldn’t no more play. We 
couldn’t find no dressin’-room, and them 
men’s a warnishin’ in the basement, so we 
go into one of them big rooms where peo- 
ple all the time set and read, and we get 
behind the door and change clothes.” 

With great precision, he traced a figure 
in the carpet with his toe. Out from the 
wings came the sniffling of the proxy. 

“ Come to here, Isaac !” 

Mrs. Kobrinski grasped her son and led 
him behind the scenes. A moment later, 
the ears of that select audience were greet- 
ed by a rhythmic, time-honored sound. 

With coy genius thus wooed forth, Isaac 
returned once more, white clad, humbly 
took up his violin, and played so marvel- 
ously that: the “old womens” called him 
back again and again, while Mrs. Kobrinski, 
in the wings, forgot her wrath and gloried 
that she was the mother of a Wunder-kind. 


The One Who Understood 


By Elizabeth M. Reise 


RS. GEROME hurriedly re- 
moved hat and coat. She 
lifted her face for her mother’s 
greeting—its expression was 
anxious, although her lips were 

smiling as she asked: “ Is it too early, can 

we talk now?” Old Mrs. Hempell kissed 
her, then held out four envelopes. 

“ Take these,” she said, “and the chair 
by the window. Read the letters aloud. I 
want to hear them again.” 

Mrs. Gerome opened the first letter, and 
read : 


WHITE MARSH SCHOOL. 
My Dear Mother: 

Only time for a line to tell you the box came 
all tne Sg and we just had to open it before 
Thanksgiving, we were so hungry. Had come 
in that instant from foot-ball,so we went on 
the back porch and opened it—twelve fellows, 
we pitched in and cleaned the box. I am chew- 
ing now ona. piece of oiled paper that was 
around the taffy. Tell Molly the cakes were 
fine. Tom Perkins gave me some of the dried 
peaches that came in his box. Eaten raw they 
are simply great. Why do we always have 
them cooked at home? Would you mind find- 
ing out how much Grandma is going to pay for 
the Bible she says she is going to give me fora 
birthday gift? Do youthink Father is going 
to give me more than a dollar? Would you 
mind finding out? There is aman up here who 
has a white bulldog he will sell cheap. Heisa 
beaut and only nine months old. I wish you 
could see his mouth. If I do get him, where 
could I keep him? Would you take care of 
him for me, Mother dear? 


Your loving son, CLIFFORD. 


WHITE MARSH SCHOOL. 
My Dear Mother: 

Am getting on fine with my studies. The 
man says if I feed the dog on gunpowder 
spread on raw meat, he will fight anything and 
if he once gets his teeth shut, he will never let 
go. If you keep him for me you would feed 
him on milk and that would keep him gentle. 
One of our teachers is sick, so we can’t have 
Composition. It is great. I go to see him 
every day—the dog, I mean. It seems just 
awful wasteful in Grandma to pay $5 for a 
book. My Testament is as good as new, and 
$5 would buy the dog. Your loving son, 

CLIFFORD. 


WHITE MARSH SCHOOL. 
Dear Mother: 

Youask about my studies. Iam getting along 
all right. Am so awful sorry and disappointed 
that you can’t keep the dog. A small back 
yard would not make any difference to him, for 
you could keep him in the house. Yesterday 
the man Jet me have him foran hour. He fol- 
lowed me around carrying my three pound 
dumb-bell in his mouth. My, he has a jaw! I 
wonder if Grandma would be afraid of him. 
Would you mind finding out? Heis awful kind 
and gentle to people. Why, one of the fellows 
stepped on his foot the other day, and he only 
licked him. I hope Father will give me money 
for my birthday. Your loving son, 

CLIFFORD. 


WHITE MARSH SCHOOL. 
My Dear Mother: 

Grandma beats the record. She is the best 
one a boy ever had. She’s been up here and 
seen the dog. She’s bought him, and she is 
going to have the man bring him to German- 
town, and she’s going to keep him for me. He 
loves her already, and stood just as still while 
she put acollar on him. We—Grandma and 
me—have named him Chum. I hugged Grand- 
ma so much I mashed the frill round her neck. 
Enclosed find one dollar, will you buy her an- 
other or something pretty ? Iam going to study 
awful hard now the dog question is settled. 
Grandma left a new Bible on my table. I didn’t 


see it until after she had left. I’m going to 
read a verse in it every day because she 
wanted me to so much, and because she was 
so kind about the dog. Studies getting on 
fine. Your loving son, CLIFFORD. 
The younger woman read to the last 
word with steady voice, then suddenly 
dropped the letters, and covered her 
eyes. The older woman removed her 
glasses, and breathed upon them—a quick 
mist of tears blurred them. Between the 
two women lay a white bull-dog, his head 
flat upon the carpet, but he was not asleep. 
His blood-shot eyes were fixed upon old 
Mrs, Hempell’s face, and when he saw her 
take off her spectacles, rub them and then 
her eyes, walked to her side, thrusting his 
head into her lap and making some kind of a 
throaty sound that was perfectly understood, 
for she at once put her hand affectionately 


- on his head. This satisfied him .He turned 


slowly, and once more stretched himself 
upon the floor. 

“Oh, Mother, to think of your having 
kept these letters! I wish, indeed, that he 
was. a boy and safe at school.” Mrs. Ge- 
rome sighed. ‘“ The letter yesterday was 
almost as boyish,” she continued ; “yet he 
is doing a man’s work in the world. What 
did you do, mother ?” 

“ | sent my reply by the early mail.” 

“ Oh, Mother, I wish I had seen it.” 

“Of course Margaret I have kept a 
copy, for I wished you to see it.” Mrs. 
Hempill opened the clasp of her velvet 
pocket and drew out a folded sheet. 

“Chum, come here sir.” The dog 
leaped at her call, fawned upon her and 
looked intelligently into her beautiful aged 
face as she put the letter into his mouth 

“ Take that to Clifford’s mother.” 

Chum turned with dignity and presented 
his mouth to Mrs. Gerome; but he held 
tight to the letter. 

“ Mother, do make him open his jaws! 
Have you mixed gunpowder with his 
meat?” she said half crying. 

“ Drop it, Chum. Give it to her,” or- 
dered Mrs. Hempell. The dog opened his 
jaws, and while Mrs. Gerome unfolded the 
sheet, walked back to his place on the car- 
pet, sighed deeply, then stretched himself 
upon the floor, closing one eye. With the 
other he gazed fixedly at his mistress. 

Mrs. Gerome read : 

GERMANSGOWN UPLANDS. 
My Beloved Grandson : 

f the young woman you have so unexpect- 
edly introduced to your family as your future 
wife, in the letter received yesterday—should 
prove as happy afriendship to me in my last 
days as has Chum — recommended by you 
twelve years ago, I welcome her with open 
arms, have trusted in your good judgment 
and loving heart, my dear boy. With the en- 
closed check, buy a gift for the new fiancee 
from Chum and Grandmother with united 
congratulations. Always faithfully yours, 

GRANDMA. 

Mrs. Gerome after a moment of silence 
looked tenderly at her mother and said: 
“ Thank you, I see my duty now. A man 
must choose his own wife. I will go and 
write my reply.” She rose, kissed the old 
lady, and went out of the room. ~ 
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Don’t judge photography by your plate 
camera experiences. 


KODAKS 


do away with cumbersome plate holders, heavy 
fragile glass 
plates and both- 
ersome dark 
slides. 


Kodaks load in day- 
light with our light proof 
film cartridges that 
weigh ounces where 
plates weigh pounds, 


z dozen 4 x 5 glass plates and holders for same, 


Weight, 2 Ibs., 8 ozs. 


Kodak Cartridge containing r dozen 4 x 5 fiims, 


Weight, 2% ozs. 


THIS PICTURE TELLS THE STORY 


By the Kodak System there’s no dark-room in picture maxing. 
Loading, unloading, developing, printing all by daylight—and 
better pictures than you can make by the old methods. 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, 


Catalogue free at the 429 State St., ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


dealers or by mail, 


Tf tt iswt an Eastman, tt isn’t a Kodak 


"YOUR GRANDFATHER Was A Boy 


when ‘‘ Peter Henderson Seeds’’ began to establish a reputation for high 
\, quality and dependability. ‘*Sterling’’ on Silver, ‘‘18k’’ on Gold and 
) “Henderson’’ on Seeds are the marks which stand for Best. 


START RIGHT. The success of your garden depends on the reputation behind the 
Seeds. By the time poor seeds have proved themselves worthless it is usually too late in the 
season to start all over with good Seeds. Start right, and prevent disappointment. 


What We Want to Send You 


“cc : 99 a real dictionary of all things pertaining to it. 
One copy Everything for the Garden, Weight one pound, 204 pages, magnificently 
illustrated with over 800 photo-engravings and 5 plates in natural colors. The most beautiful and 
Full of practical hints and instructions. 


se * 99 a book which should be in the hands of every- 
One copy ‘‘Garden Guide and Record, one, whether planting for pleasure or profit. 


Tells just ‘‘How and Why.’’ Planting schedules, cultural directions, ‘‘Tricks of the Trade,’’ and 
even cooking recipes which will be appreciated by every housekeeper. 


One packet Ponderosa Tomato One packet Invincible Asters 
One packet Big Boston Lettuce One packet Mammoth Butterfly Pansies 
One packet Scarlet Globe Radish One packet Giant Spencer Sweet Peas 


Packed in a Coupon Envelope, which will be accepted as 25 cents in| 
cash toward payment on your next order amounting to $1.00 or over. 


All we ask is—tell us where you saw this advertisement and enclose 
10 cents in stamps to only help pay cost of sending all the above to you. 


{ PETER HENDERSON & Co.2. Est 1847 


most complete catalogue you can imagine. 


GION SHARON 


1847 ROGERS BROS.& 


com 


Spoons, Forks, Knives, etc., of the highest 
grade carry the above trade mark. 


“‘Silver Plate 
that W. 


Send for 
catalogue “Q 16” 


Send today for a free card of 12 quality-buttons 
and illustrated Button Book. See the difference 


between Chalmers Pearls and just ordinary buttons and ask 
for them. Cup, bevel or fish eye styles, smoked, or pearl 


white and iridescent. ‘ 


5c to 10c a card of 12—Button Book Free 


HARVEY CHALMERS & SON, 28 Main St., Amsterdam, N. Y. 


IRGINIA stood on the station platform try- 


ing to get her bearings. Almost at once 

she was confronted bya man who intro- 

duced himself as Mr. Thomas Ireland. As 

she walked with him to his home a few 
squares away, Virginia’s subconscious mind kept up a 
running accompaniment to the words her lips were ut- 
tering: “ This, then, is ‘poor Tom!’ Who ever dreamed 
that he looked like that? We girls always pictured 
him as older, meeker, a little subdued fellow, good, but 
with no character. But this man is somebody. I 
never sawa finer head and eyes. I fancy that Thomas 
Ireland has had to have his nose pretty close to the 
grindstone taking care of his three sisters all these 
years.” 

No sooner had they reached the gate of a comfort- 
able, unpretentious house than three young women 
surrounded them. 

“ Virginia, we can’t believe it is you !” 

“ You dear thing !” 

“It is an age since I’ve seen you!” 

“ Come right up to your room !” 

Tom disappeared down the street as if by magic, 
and Virginia was borne into the house and upstairs. 

“ This is a dream !” murmured the guest as she en- 
tered the airy old-fashioned chamber with its high pos- 
ter bed, its muslin curtains, its stained floor and home- 
made rugs, its old-time flowers in quaint pitchers and 
vases. 

“We thought you’d find it so plain after all your 
magnificence !” Edwina exclaimed ina pleased voice. 

Virginia laughed her irresistible, contagious, bub- 
bling Taugh. “T wish you could see some of the hor- 
rors I’ve iived through! Palace hotels one night, mis- 
erable third-class ones the next; and having to watch 
myself all the time! I’ve had to look out for draughts 
like an old woman of ninety, and nurse myself as if I 
were an invalid. Singing is a joy, but its adjuncts are 
full of pain and discomfort. And the people I’ve seen 
in the past two years! People are like candy—nice if 
you don’t have too much of them. I’ve had an over- 
dose, and of too mixed a variety.” 

“ But we’re people,” objected Louise, the eldest. 

‘No, you’re the dearest of old schoolmates, and I 
pined to see you; so I just wrote one day if I might 
stop over with you on my way to the mountains.” 
Virginia whirled the girls about, joked, laughed, and 
- was the same Virginia they had known at Madame 
Kirby’s. It was a great relief, Louise thought. They 
had longed to see her, but Virginia Hammond, the 
popular concert singer, might have changed from the 
sweet, unassuming Virginia they remembered. And 
the house was pretty shabby, and there was no maid, 
and Shelbyville was so poky and behind the times. 

But Virginia. enjoyed it all to the full. Every day 


was atime of joy. She wanted quiet; she wanted to — 


be with friends who loved her. She sang for them, 
but she loved best to be one of them. She helped 
Louise in the kitchen, poked about the garden with 
her old roommate Diana, and went errands with the 


particular. : 
Virginia had a long hot walk. She felt site like a. 
female Sherlock Holmes as,she confronted | sg td 


youngest, Edwina. ~But she 
was forced to declare that with 
Tom she made no progress 
whatever. She hardly saw him. 

“ Poor Tom! he is perfectly 
absorbed in his law! He never 
goes anywhere. He cares for 
nothing else!” This from 
Louise. 

“Tom is no ladies’ man! 1 
wish he were! Poor fellow! 
he is old before his time!” 
Diana excused him. 
~“ Poor dear Tom! we hardly 
see him any more. It is hard 
to make ends meet here in this 
old town! And I have another 
year at school!” Edwina’s 
pretty face looked troubled. 

The next day was Sunday. 
Virginia looked across the din- 
ner table at Tom and began 
her attack. 

“T’m going to ask you if 
you won’t drive me to Hornet 
Mountain this afternoon, Mr. 
Ireland. I do so want to see 
it, and it’s too far to walk.” 

“ Certainly,” murmured the 
victim, and Virginia. with a 
feeling of amusement knew 
that he considered it an awful 
bore. It was a new experience 
for Miss Hammond, but she 
always liked novelty. Once on 
the road, Virginia talked. To 
Tom’s surprise it wasn’t at all 
what his sisters talked about 
and which confused him; it 
was of his profession. 

“Uncle Dick, who partly brought me up, is a law- 
yer,” she said, “ and it always fascinated me.’’ 

And Tom found himself telling her things he never 
dreamed of mentioning. 

“You seem so busy; is it a difficult case?” Virginia 
asked with her pretty air of interest. 

“ The trouble is,” Tom confessed, “ I can’t prove an 
alibi. The young fellow—David Jordan—says that 
he didn’t commit the robbery, that he wasn’t in old 
Silas Webb’s house at all when it happened ; yet he 
won’t tell me where he was. He is the best boy—I’ve 
known him for years—yet Webb declares he robbed 
him of eight hundred dollars, before he could bank 
the money. David worked for him. 
dreadfully.” 


“It must be a fine thing to defend him ; I should 


like to hear you,” Virginia “declared. 


“ You wouldn’t hear much.” A deep sigh; then, “I 
think every time I’m going to forget myself, yet when 
the moment comes I’m as commonplace as ever. Some- 
times I fear I made a mistake in taking to law.” 

“T’m not afraid.” Virginia spoke with her usual de- 
cision. “ Not with your head. I’ve made quite a study 
of phrenology, and your bumps are wonderful !” 

Tom flushed a little under his tan and smiled, “I 
wish I could think so; the truth is, I’ve worried so 
much over the girls, and lain awake nights planning for 
them till I believe I’m kind of addled. I can’t seem 
to wake up.” | 

Then Virginia adroitly changed the subject. She 
talked as she never had before, and she was startled 
when several times Tom threw back his head and 
laughed with abandon. She had thought he didn’t 
know how! Bie 

When they were at home again, Tom looked at her 
with surprise. He said in his. unaccustomed ‘voice : 
“ This has been such a rest to me, Miss Hammond. 
You see, I’m a regular old fossil—just a grubber ; and 
I’ve wandered far afield these few hours. I’m very 
grateful.” | | 

But’ Virginia’s mind was full of other things. She 
lay awake long that night. Next day she asked Louise 
abruptly if their washerwoman wasn’t named. Jordan. 

“ Yes, she’s a queer old thing, too,” Louise replied ; 
«she won't go into anyone’s house, and she will never 
read a newspaper.” 

“Js David Jordan her son: ?” 

“ No, her nephew.” 

“ Does she live far? 
laundry.” 

“We can send it with ours; 2 ake lives out in the 
country about two miles.” | 

“ Well, I want the walk; and my work is snail but 
I believe I shall go myself.” . 


. 2 


little figure in her spotless kitchen. | 
She explained her errand. Then abruptly : she said : 


« Why didn’t you tell that David brought you money. 


the night of the eighteenth, Mrs. Jordan?” 
It was a chance venture, but to. the girl’ Ss surprise. the 
little woman began tocry. || 


Wie Wis aw ar 


It puzzles me 


. turned with a verdict of “ Not guilty.” 


I want to see her about some 


POOR TOM 


By Rhodes Campbell 


Wustrated by Morgan Eckley 


“ It has worried me,” she said; “but David made me 
promise never to tell; but he must have told himself 
He seemed so happy when he brought it in. ‘A man 
gave it to me for only a slight service. I can’t under- 
stand it, but it will be a big help to both of us,’ he said. 
Then, later, he told me not to spend the bills, and never 
to mention them. David is a good, honest boy; but 
that money worries me, and I haven’t seen him lately. 
I’m glad you know about it, for I feel better to tell 
someone.” 

Virginia reassured her, talked to her and then sped 
back to town and straight to the law office of Thomas 
Ireland. That gentleman’s surprise at sight of her was 
only equaled by his pleasure over her information. 

“ You see, you can’t prove an alibi,” said the girl, 
“but you can tell David you know this much and he 
must tell you more. Heis a simple-hearted fellow, I 
should think; but there is something back of it all.” 

“T must find out how he came by those bills, and I 
think Ican manage David,” Tom declared, thoughtfully. 

“ ]’m sure you can,” Virginia said as she rose to go. 

« But I would have been just where I was without 
your help, Miss Hammond. Your interest, too, means 
so much to me.” 

A week later Virginia slipped away from the girls to 
attend the trial at the courthouse. She knew it was 
useless to ask Tom’s sisters to go. They seemed to 
look upon Tom and his work as something utterly 
apart and alien. They were both ignorant of and in- 
different to their brother’s affairs. They bored them 
unspeakably. Virginia could not reconcile their atti- 
tude to all she knew of their affection and real worth. 

“He has unconsciously spoiled them,” she decided : 
“they are used to thinking of him as ‘ poor Tom,’ and 
he has encouraged the idea.” 

She ‘slipped into one of the rear seats and waited. 
The room was full. She did not know whether Tom 
saw her or not; but she did know that he amazed her. 
He had certainly forgotten himself. He carried every- 
one with him. He showed conclusively that someone 
had committed the robbery. He had Mrs. Jordan on 
the stand. He told how the boy, after leaving Mr. 
Webb, had done some forgotten chores about the place 
As he went down the road in the darkness he was ac- 
costed by a stranger who wanted him to show him the 
way to the railroad. He asked him many questions, and 
bought his hat of him, explaining that the wind had 
carried off his. Then as the moonlight shone on his 
face David saw to his amazement that the man was his 
aunt’s son, a worthless fellow, who had treated her 
badly and broken her heart. Before he could say any- 
thing, the man was gone. David found that the money 
he supposed two or three dollars were three tens. He 
took them to his aunt saying nothing of the iden- 
tity of the man who had given them to him, Later, 
when accused, he had told her never to tell anyone of 
the money, The bills were marked and would convict 
him; for the boy would not inform against his cousin, 
solely on his aunt’s account. Part of the information 
had come from an unexpected source—a slight pause— 
and when the boy had been confronted. with it, he was 
distressed, declaring that after all her troubles it would 
prostrate his aunt’ and he was all she had in the world 
to protect her. He said he knew that his cousin had 
given him the marked bills to convict him, and had 
planned the whole thing most carefully, knocking the 
old man senseless from behind. Silas, who had neither 
seen nor heard him, was sure that it was David, as he 
alone knew of his having the money, he alone was 
familiar with the house and was still, he thought, about - 


- the place.. 


Then Tom, after summing up the evidence, made a. 
striking appeal. Virginia was surprised anew. He 
was neither ornate or brilliant; but there was a strong 


personality, a convincing logic, a quiet confidence, a‘ 
_ wonderful command of English, which compelled an 


almost breathless attention. The boy white and tremb- 


ling, the aunt rigid yet tearless, Tom erect, eager, yet 


restrained, all made an indelible picture in Virginia’s 
mind. The jury were gone but a short time and re- 
In the confu- 
sion following, Virginia left the room. 

That evening Tom came home late. Edwina and 
Louise were out and Diana in bed with a headache. 


Virginia met him, her eyes shining. 


“T want to congratulate you,” she said. “I was at 
the trial.” 
“I saw you. I believe I’m waking up, Miss Ham- 


mond. But the credit is yonrs—it takes a woman to 
do some things!. How can I thank you! Won’t you 
add to my obligations and sing for me? Just think! 
I've never heard you.” 
> He looked tired, but his eyes shone. : 
Virginia sang for an hour and was further amazed at - 
the man’s enjoyment of it. <j 
“1. didn’t know you were fond of music!” she ex- 
claimed at last. 
— “T didn’t know it myself,” said Tom. 
Virginia went upstairs wondering. . 
| * * * * ae * 


_ Miss Hammond’s visit was over and she was on ae: 


ies not to ther mountains as she had intended, but to. : | 
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the city where she had passed much of her girlhood. Once 
there, she was driven to her uncle’s office. Mr. Richard 
Courtney viewed with astonishment the bewildering vision 
which came swiftly upon him. 

“ Virginia !”” he exclaimed. 

“ Aren’t you glad to see me?” She sat on the arm of his 
chair—he was in his private office alone—and rumpled his 
hair as of old. 

“ Something is in the wind.” He smiled at her quizzically. 

“You wrote me that your partner had dropped out; is 
traveling for his health, Have you a new one?” 

“You must think that law partners are picked up in the 
street.” 

“ Because if you haven’t, I have one for you,” announced 
Virginia. 

“ Yourself ?” 

Virginia shook her head. “ Listen, Uncle Dick,” she be- 
gan; and told him of Tom Ireland. 

“And all this, I suppose, is merely a prelude to the an- 
nouncement of your betrothal?” he asked when she had fin- 
ished. Then Mr. Richard Courtney saw an angry Virginia. 

“You are like all men; you think a woman can’t be in- 
terested in one of your sex unless there is sentiment behind 
it. Mr. Ireland is the brother of my dearest friends ; he is 
gifted and doesn’t know it. He has been a perfect sacrifice 
to duty and I don’t approve of such self immolation. He will 
go to seed in that little town; here with you he will bea 
power. Try him, and see. We are the merest friends. Why, 
he didn’t even come to the station to bid me good-bye. It is 
a case of real friendship on my part, hardly that on his. . Do 
try him, not as a favor, but because of the benefit to you.” 
Virginia smiled in her uncle’s face audaciously, her anger gone. 

“ What if I don’t like him?” 

‘Take him on trial for a year,” the girl recommended. 

« And what will you give me?” 

“Three songs.” Virginia consulted her watch. . “I have 
two hours before taking my train. Come to your rooms, and 
I shall do my prettiest.” 

« A fool is a man named Courtney,” grumbled her uncle as 
he obeyed her. “ It is a good thing there is only one Virginia.” 

Four weeks later Miss Hammond, far up in her mountain 
resort, received her morning’s mail, She tore open her uncle's 
letter first. 

“ Virginia’s prodigy is installed in the office. Works like a steam 
engine. No sign of not being awake. Really astonishes me—per- 
haps because | expected a woman’s man! He does you proud, 
Jinny. He is not to move his family until everything is settled. 
Might do it now so far as I’m concerned. Want some money? Don’t 
be so all fired independent. You’re all I have. 


* Yours, 
“ UNCLE DICK.’’ 


Virginia smiled, then grew sober. 

“ That episode is closed,’ she thought. ‘“ Well,‘no one 
will ever dare call him ‘poor’ in the big world he has en- 
tered; that is one comfort. But I shall never see him again, 
except.at a distance. Farewell, Mr. Thomas Ireland! Thou 
art rescued from oblivion even if thou abhorest the female 
element !” 

Two years later Virginia was to sing at Syracuse. It had 
been a very successful two years for her. Yet to-day this 
feeling was for a time superceded by one of loneliness. 


— Morgan Eckley ‘cig st 


The Housewife for March, 1912 


She shrank from going on in her present way; the years 
rolled on before her mental vision in endless monotony. She 
thought of the other fate open to her with a coveted home, 
possible children, a real woman’s destiny ; yet she must turn 
her back on it—only she knew why! , 

She had not seen the Irelands since her visit. Louise had 
married a well-to-do farmer, and Diana, after teaching a year, 
had followed her example, only in her case, the man was an 
Episcopal rector, and she had gone to California to: live. 
Virginia had been in England at the time of both marriages, 
but had sent gifts and letters. Now Edwina was about to 
sail for Europe with a party of friends, Louise had written. 
“Poor Tom,” she added, “is so alone and at the mercy of 
boarding-houses. Every time Albert and I sit down to our 
bountiful table I have a qualm thinking of .Tom’s meager 
fare. Poor fellow! he never had any fun or good times, and 
I don’t believe he ever looks at a woman. I feel as if he had 
missed so much of life, and as if we were somehow to blame !” 

“ They never will realize that poor Tom isa great man. 
How can they be so blind, those dear creatures ! always sur- 
veying their brother from a pedestal of kind but patronizing 
pity. I believe I shall send them Uncle Dick's letters! 
They ought to prove eye-openers !” 

The Opera House was crowded that night, and Virginia 
looked and sang her best. Her Paris gown of white silk and 
cobwebby lace was wonderfully becoming. She was not a 
beauty, yet she often was beautiful, which is not so much of 
a paradox as it sounds. Her voice, tender, strong, cultivated, 
enthralled her hearers. 

The evening was well advanced when Virginia’s eyes saw 
something on the opposite side of the large stage that chilled 
her blood. A line of flame was creeping slowly upward. The 
grand piano almost hid it from view. Virginia kept on with 
her singing. Suddenly from the rear a man’s form arose tall 
and commanding, and a voice Virginia knew spoke in clear, 
resonant tones, heard all over the house: “Iam sent by the 
mayor. He wants every one here to follow me at once. There 
has been a terrible accident outside. He needs help. Don’t 
delay a moment,” 

Virginia’s voice had stopped at the first word and she had 
signed to her accompanist. She fairly held her breath as the 
great crowd, after a moment’s pause, obeyed Tom Ireland’s 
masterful voice. They filed out in excellent order, quickly, 
yet to the woman waiting it seemed an eternity. 

“ Come,” the manager called from the rear; “ they’re safe, 
thanks to that fellow! He has his wits about him, but some 
people couldn’t have carried it out.” As he talked Mr. Fel- 
ton was leading her quickly to the private entrance. He threw 
her fur-lined coat about her. “We can get out; the fire is 
slow. I’ve sent in a call to the fire department. It was a 
panic, I feared. People get so crazy.” 

Virginia stood waiting for a cab outside. Her manager 
had left her for a few moments. She could hear the approach 
of the fremen. The crowd was gathering. 

“Miss Hammond, this way. I just spoke to your mana- 
ger; it is all right.” Virginia followed the tall form into the 
waiting cab. A sudden flare of an electric light showed her 
Tom Ireland’s face. 

“ You need more care than I,” she said ina shocked voice. 

“ T had more to lose; I thought that I never would get the 
crowd outside, explain to them and 
get back to you. My first impulse 
was to rush off the stage, but a mo- 
ment’s thought showed me the result. 
I was fairly certain from the posi- 
tion of the fire that you could readily 
escape by the west entrance, but I 
wanted to be sure beyond doubt.” 

* Did you care so much?” Vir- 
ginia’s voice trembled slightly. 

“Care! Don’t you know I’ve 
fought it out for over two years only 
to come miles to-night just to hear 
and see you once more. I’ve worked 
for you even while I knew you could 
never belong to me. And here, after 
all my resolves I’ve worried you with 
this !” 

“ Worried !” It was only a word, 
yet the voice and Virginia’s face 
made Tom suddenly change his ex- 
pression and his seat. 

“I’m glad the fire did the work. 
It is a wonder that it didn’t need an 
earthquake, a shipwreck and an auto 
accident,” Virginia murmured later 
from the shelter of his arms. “You’re 
not ‘poor Tom,’ but you certainly 
are a stupid’ Tom !” 

“ Not as dumb as I was before I 
met you, dear; I owe so much to 
you now, but you must keep on, 
Virginia. I maybe a credit to you, 
yet—think of the great men uphol- 
stered by their wives—but I cer- 
tainly shan’t amount to a row of 
pins without you.” 

Later Virginia wrote to Tom’s 
sisters. Part of each letter was in 
substance the same, as follows: 


* Tom is writing to you of our engage- 
ment and approaching marriage; but I 
felt that I must alsosend you a line, to 
say that I only come into the family on 
one condition: and that is that never 
again must one of you ever call my 
husband ‘poor Tom.’ I’m not marrying 
‘poor Tom.’ I’m marrying and loving 
with all my heart brave Tom, great Tom 
and the dearest Tom in all the world. 

“ Affectionately, 
“ VIRGINIA,” 
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THE HOUSE OF ENCHANTMENT 


CHAPTER VII. 


ACK BARTON, Copper King, 
sat on the porch, looking out 
across the silent and desolate 
valley, and in the darkened 
library, cold in death, lay the 
stranger who, with his dying 
breath, had placed the brand 
of Cain on his wife. 

Who was the man? Where 
was his wife? Had she fled 
after committing the deed? 
or was she still lurking some- 
where near? 

Barton bowed his head and 
tried to think coherently. He 
realized the seriousness of 
his own situation. A man 
had been murdered. His 
body lay in the house. There 

were no witnesses to the crime, and the guilt might be 

easily fastened upon himself, a stranger and an intruder, 
but he was unmoved by the thought. He was trying to 
untangle the threads of mystery that were woven about 
the tragedy. He was trying to grasp all the details. The 
murdered man could not have been over thirty-five. He 


was well dressed. A valuable gold watch was in his - 


pocket and a very handsome diamond ring 
on one of the fingers of his left hand. 

The deed had been committed, Jack was 
convinced, after his arrival at the house. 
Besides the murdered man and himself, 
Jack had no knowledge of any other visitor 
to the place excepting—the girl—the mys- 
terious Dorothy. 

And the stranger had been murdered 
by his wife! 

Who was the strange girl? 

An awful thought forced itself into his 
mind. Could it be that she was the man’s 
wife? That she had committed the dread- 
ful deed? 

“ Good God ! 
gasped, 

He got up and walked the porch with 
restless energy.’ He tried to think cohe- 
rently. She was the only person he had 
seen about the premises excepting the mur- 
dered man. He realized at once how ad- 
verse the circumstances were, and yet his 
mind utterly refused to associate her with 
the crime. He recalled the dying man’s 
words, but he felt convinced these could 
have no possible reference to the girl un- 
less she had been the wife of the murdered 
man ! 

_ That he could not believe. But what 
had brought her to the lonely house? Or 
was it her home? Would she return? 

He felt how hopeless were all his efforts 
to arrive at the bottom of the mystery. 

Then there was another problem to be 
solved! What was he todo? A murder 
had been committed. It was his duty to 
report the matter to the authorities, but 
how was this to be done? He was chained, 
as it were, to the deserted house in which 
the murdered man lay, and in his helpless _ 
condition it would be madness to attempt 
to make his way across the desert moun- 
tains to any settlement. Even had he been 
able to travel he realized that, with his lack 
of knowledge of the country, and being 
already hopelessly lost, he might perish in 
the desert before reaching any help. 

He re-entered the house and made a 
careful search through every room, up 
stairs and down, but no living soul was to 
be found. The rooms were all furnished, 
two of the bed rooms almost sumptuously— 
but all the shutters were closed, indicating that they 
were not being cccupied, though the doors were not 
locked. 

Jack was led to believe that the house had been closed, 
and that the owners were absent, for an inspection of the 
kitchen and dining room showed that no meals had been 
cooked or eaten there for some time. The kitchen range 
showed no signs of having had a fire kindled in it for a 
long period, and in the pantry there was nothing except- 
ing some canned provisions, a few loafs of hard bread— 
weeks old, and a few unopened packages of provisions. 

When his search of the house was completed and he 
had arrived at the conclusion that the murdered man as 
well as the girl had been merely visitors to the place, he 
was just as much puzzled. He could not account for the 
‘presence of the two there, nor for ab girl’s hurried 
departure. 

If the family who lived at the place had closed the 
house and gone away for a season, why were the doors 
unlocked ? Hada caretaker been left in charge, and was 
the unlocked doors the result of his carelessness ? Again 
Jack could find no satisfactory answer to his questions, 
unless, as might be the case, it was the custom in that 
country to dispense with locks, thereby extending a hos- 
pitality to the chance passer that would serve bet- 


It can’t be possible !”” he 
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ter than locks to protect the premises from pillage. 

Much concerned as Jack was over the strange, tragic 
affair, he now became conscious of the fact that he had 
eaten nothing since the day before, and in consequence 
was very hungry. He returned to the kitchen, and hav- 
ing explored the pantry, brought out some ground coffee, 
canned meat and a box of stale crackers, and having 
kindled a fire in the range, made a cup of strong coffee, 
which he drank as he ate the crackers and canned beef. 

It was not a sumptuous repast, but he felt greatly re- 
freshed and strengthened when he had finished. He was 


grateful for having found shelter and food, truly a God- 


send for one in his disabled condition, but this bit of 
good fortune was alloyed by the harrassing shadow of 
the tragedy. 

He could not drive from his mind the thought of the 
rigid form lying in the library. He would have been 
glad to have turned his back on the desolate valley and 
never looked upon it again, but he felt that to do so un- 
der the circumstances—even had he not been handi- 
capped with an injured limb, would not only be a hazard- 


ous undertaking but nothing short of cowardice. He must 


remain and see the affair out. 

In the meantime, what was to be done with the body 
of the murdered man? He could not permit it to lie 
there unburied for very long, and he might have to wait 
for days before any one would put in an appearance. 


He washed his hands and face in the cool water 


He walked out into the grounds, and laboriously 
climbed 4 little elevation back of the house so as to com- 
mand a view of the surrounding valley. But there was 
no living soul to be seen. On his return to the house he 
entered the library. It had occurred to him that if he 
would make a thorough search of the deceased stranger’s 
clothing he might discover some clue to his identity. 
But now as he stepped into the room he stopped and 
stared about in profound amazement. 

The body of the murdered man had disappeared ! 


CHAPTER VIII. 


FoR a moment Barton was chilled by a sort of a 
queer, inexplicable sensation—a vague and indefinable 
sense of fear. He glanced apprehensively about as if he 
suspected the murdered man to be hiding somewhere in 
the room ready to spring upon him. He was in no sense 
superstitious, yet it required a supreme effort to free him- 
self from the paralyzing dread that chained him. 

He threw open all the shutters and let in the broad 
light of the Arizona sun. Then he stood looking at the 
spot where the body had lain. There was the dark stain 
of blood—all that remained to tell of the tragedy that 
had been enacted there. 


What had become of the body? In the first moments 
of his amazement a wild, grewsome thought had flashed 
into his mind—that life had not been extinct as he had 
supposed, and that the stranger had risen and was wan- 
dering somewhere about the house, The thought gave 
him a shock, and it was some moments before he could 
recover his composure. 

Now as he stood in the glaring light and had time to 
collect his scattered faculties, he realized that the body 
had been removed by some person during his absence 
from the room. This added another complication to the 
mystery. There could be no doubt that some one was 
concealed about the house, and in all probability had 
been there ever since his arrival. It was but logical to 
conclude that the person who had removed the body was 
the murderer, or at least some one who was in league 
with the murderer. Jack had seen no one enter or leave 
the house. No vehicle in which the body might have 
been taken away had come or gone from the house—of 
this he was positive. Then the unknown visitor, who- 
ever he might be, must still be there. Perhaps the body 
of the murdered man had been taken to some other room. 

Having reached this conclusion, Jack made a hasty 
search through the house, going into every room, every 
nook and corner, but his efforts were futile. He did not 
discover a living soul, nor could he find the slighest trace 
of the body of the murdered man. 

He next searched the grounds, making a 
careful inspection of the walks in the hope 
of finding the tracks of the unknown vis- 
itor, but without avail. It seemed quite 
impossible that any person could have en- 
tered the building and have carried the 
body away without being discovered, yet 
this seemingly impossible feat apparently 
had been accomplished. 

But what could be the object? Why 
should the slayer—assuming that it was 
the slayer who had carried the body away— 
return to the scene of his crime for the 
purpose of removing the body of his vic- 
tim? If it were the murderer who had re- 
moved the body, then the guilty one must 
be a man. Yet had not the dying man said 
that the deed had been committed by his 
wife ? 

The more Jack Barton tried to solve the 
mystery the more perplexed he became. 
The sun had gone down behind the distant 
hills, but in the sky there still lingered the 
red, sultry glare. 

i at ease, Jack lit a cigar and walked 
out into the grounds. Though the disap- 
pearance of the body of the murdered 
man had relieved him of a grewsome 
charge, he was beset with the harrass- 
ing conviction that the murderer was lurk- 
ing somewhere about the premises. It was 
not a pleasant situation to be playing hide 
and seek, as it were, with a murderer who 
might be lying in ambush, ready to add 
another victim to his list. 

Barton carried a pistol of the most ap- 
proved make in his pocket, and though he 
would have no fear of an encounter with 
the unknown, as man to man in the open, 
he did not fancy the idea of being assailed 
from ambush, and he glanced apprehen- 
sively about him, half expecting to see the 
murderer emerge from the shadows of the 
trees. But if anyone was lurking about the 
place, he was careful to keep out of sight. 

As Jack was returning to the house he 
heard the flap of wings in the silent air, 
and turning his gaze upward he saw a 
carrier pigeon sweep gracefully overhead 
and descend to the building. It flew 
straight through the open window of the 
adobe structure and disappeared from 
view. The appearance of the pigeon 
brought a sudden conviction to his mind that the pigeons | 
in the old adobe building were kept for the purpose of 
communicating with some neighboring ranch, and that 
the one that had just arrived bore a message. 

He found the bird perched on the bench near the 
cages, picking at some seeds scattered about. It was 
quite gentle, and having caught it, he saw at once that 
there was a small object fastened to the little metal ring 
on its leg. This proved to be a small piece of paper on 
which something was written. It was now growing quite 
dark, and it was with difficulty that he read the brief 
message : 


“Tf you have returned, do send me word at once, dear. 

What madness has kept you away? 
“ Lovingly, 
“ DOROTHY.” 

The bit of paper almost fell from Jack’s hand as he 
read the signature. 

Dorothy / The name echoed and re-echoed through 
his brain. The message was from her! He held it in 
his hand as if it were something sacred. 

For whom was the message intended? There was no 
name to indicate to whom it had been sent. But it was 
meant for someone who had been, or now was, absent 
from the place. And that person, whoever it was, had 


either returned. or was 
return. . 

Jacx’s mind reverted to the removal of 
the body from the library. Could it be 
that the one who had done this was the 
one to whom the message had been sent? 
A sudden thought occurred to him. He 
would replace the message on the pigeon’s 
leg, and in the morning he would see if it 
were still there. Having done this, he left 
the adobe structure and entered the main 
building. 

It was quite dark by this time, and grop- 
ing his way through the hall, he ascended 
the stairs. On reaching the landing above, 
he turned to the left, passed through one 
of the bed rooms out on a covered ver- 
anda. Here he seated himself on a bench, 
lit a cigar and surrendered himself to seri- 
ous reflection. 

The message brought by the carrier 
pigeon, he had noticed, was written in the 
same hand as that which he had received 
from the girlat the inn. Where had it been 
sent from? It was evident that an answer 
was expected. Why not send a message 
to the girl? But he remembered that he 
knew little if anything about carrier pig- 
eons. It is true that there were a number 
of them in the old building, but how was 
he to tell which to select? In order to send 
a return message it would be necessary to 
find a pigeon that belonged at the other 
end of the line. The ones he had seen 
might all belong at Blackrocks. Yet it was 
evident that an answer had been expected, 
and this seemed to prove that there was 
some way by which it could be sent. 

Jack thought over the matter, and though 
it was now too late to make at attempt, as 
he was quite sure the pigeons would not 
fly in the dark, he resolved to do so early 
the following morning. 

Sitting there in the darkness, his thought 
ran in a strange groove. The tragic inci- 
dents that had taken place since his arrival 
at Blackrocks were not such as to inspire 
him with a feeling of security. This feel- 
ing was augmented by the conviction that 
the murderer was in hiding about the premi- 
ses and might have murderous designs on 
any intruder. But the silence reigned un- 
broken by any sound of step, or opening 
or closing of any door. The shadows lay 
black about the silent building, and not a 
breath of wind stirred the thick foliage of 
the trees. Overhead, from a cloudless sky, 
the stars shone with rare brilliancy. 

For two hours Barton sat in silent con- 
templation of his gloomy surroundings, and 
then, surrendering himself to a drowsy feel- 
ing that stole over him, he stretched him- 
self on the long bench and fell asleep. 

How long he had slept he never knew. 
He was not awakened suddenly. He first 
became conscious that he was listening to 
sweet strains of music that seemed to come 
from far away. It invaded his senses with 
a delicious sense of pleasure, and for a 
time he surrendered himself to the spell 
that was on him. Then the sound of 
laughter and the muffled murmur of voices 
broke on his drowsy brain. Gradually he 
became fully awake. For a moment he 
could scarcely remember where he was. 
He sat bolt upright and flung a bewildered 
gaze about him. 

The moon had risen, and its yellow 
beams were falling from across the eastern 
hills, throwing a network of silver amid 
the black shadows of the silent trees. The 
air was vibrant with music. From the 
drawing-room below came the sweet strains 
of a waltz, the muffled sound of voices, 
ripples of gay laughter and the rythmic 
glide of dancers. 

Barton rose and stood leaning against 
the wall, his senses in a whirl. 

The house of mystery and tragedy had 
become a house of mirth! 

Lights flashed from the open windows ; 
men and women strolled leisurely about 
the grounds; the murmur of voices and 
the ripple of musical laughter mingled with 
the delicious strains of music. 


expected to 


CHAPTER IX. 


For amoment Barton could hardly re- 
alize that he was not dreaming—so amaz- 
ing a transformation had taken place in 
the scene. It seemed as if black magic 
were at work.. Who was the gay crowd? 
Had the Master of Blackrocks returned 
and was he celebrating the event by filling 
the house with guests? 

As these thoughts presented themselves 
to his mind he heard a light step inside the 
bedroom, He turned quickly, and as he 
did so there was the rustle of a woman’s 
dress, and a supple form slipped through 
the open window and stood before him on 
the gallery. 


Barton was mute with surprise. A 


The Housewife for March, 1912 


young.woman stood ..half in shadow and 
half in the yellow light of the moon. 
yellow mask hid her face, but the ia 
witching eyes were turned on Jack Barton, 
and she lifted her hand as if to command 
silence. 

“]T beg that you will pardon me if I 
have startled you,” she said in a low, mu- 
sical voice that rose scarcely above a 
whisper. There was a melodious accent 
in her speech. She leaned a little forward 
as she spoke, and a faint breath of per- 
fume was wafted on the night air. 

“T assure you that I am an intruder in 
the house,” Jack murmured, half convinced 
that he had been mistaken for some one 
else, “ and it is due that I make apologies 


* for my presence here.” 


“ Oh, but we are not going to talk about 
that,” she interposed, “ when there are so 
many things of more importance to speak 
of.” 

“I feel honored,” Jack replied, “ that 
you should thus favor me, but I beg to in- 
form you that you are making a mistake— 
that Iam not the person you take me to be.” 

“Then you are not Mr. Barton?” she 
said. 

“ Why, that is my name,” he admitted, 
“ but——” 

She made a quick gesture for silence. 
She came a little nearer and spoke almost 
in a whisper. 

‘We cannot talk here,” she warned. “I 
have much to sayto you. You will come 
to me in the grove north of the house. I 
shall be waiting for you there. Listen,” 
she added: “ You must not go down by 
the main stairs. There is a little stairway 
at the rear of the building. You will join 
me within five minutes ?”’ 

Her dark eyes were upon him, and she 
leaned forward eagerly to wait his answer. 

While she was speaking many thoughts 
had flashed through Jack’s mind. Who 
was she? How did she come to know 
him? And, above all, what was the mean- 
ing of all this secrecy ? Could this be the 
mysterious Dorothy? Who else would 
know his name? 

But he had no time to ponder over these 
questions just now, for the eyes of the 
mysterious visitor were upon him, and she 
was leaning forward, expectant, eager to 
hear his answer. 

Her presence threw a spell over him. 
He felt that it was impossible to refuse her 
anything, and he answered without hesi- 
tation. 

“] shall be most happy,” he said, “ but 
my pleasure would be multiplied if I might 
know the name of my fair visitor.” 

She made no reply, but turned and 
slipped through the window and vanished 
in the darkness. 

Jack Barton stood immovable, perplexed, 
mystified. 

“By George! what a mysterious little 
witch she is!” he muttered “under his 
breath. “ What in the name of all that is 
queer can she have to say to me? Surely 
this is the house of enchantment as well as 
of tragedy !” 

He glanced at his watch. 
o’clock, 

“ A witching hour, indeed,” he mused. 
He stepped noiselessly through the win- 
dow, passed through the bedroom and into 
the hall. Groping his way along, he finally 
reached the back stairs, which he cautiously 
descended. Then he opened the door and 
stepped outside. 

He could hear the sound of voices blend- 
ing with the strains of music; and in the 
shadows of the treés he could see forms 
moving and hear ripples of merry laughter. 
But north of the house the coast was clear, 
and making his way in the shadow of the 
adobe wall, he walked hurriedly toward 
the spot appointed. 

It was some distance from the house, in 
a little grove of stunted pines. Back of 
the grove was a deep ravine, and on the 
left the rocky wall of a cliff rose to a 
height of forty feet. At the foot of the 
cliff was a little open space, and as Jack 
approached he saw his midnight visitor 
sitting on a slab of rock. 

“ It is so good of you to come,” she said 
in her musical voice. “ Do have a seat 
here. It-is so much easier to talk when 
one is sitting.” 

She waved her hand toward the long 
slab of stone on which he was seated, 

“ Many thanks,” he said seating himself 
beside her on the rock. “I hope I have 
not kept you waiting.” 

“Oh, no, indeed !” she cried. “ You are 
quite prompt. I know that you are want- 
ing to know what I shall have to say to 
you; who I am, what object I can have in 
seeking this interview and all that, but I 
can’t explain everything just now.” 

Continued on page 12 
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LJAVE you ever run across a case 


where the law steps between a 
mother and her children? 


Many States have such laws. One of 
the worst of them dates back to the 
time of Charles the Second. In Ten- 
nessee, right now, in this Year of Our 
Lord 1912, the statutes say that a 
father can by will leave an unborn 
child to somebody other than the 
mother. Somebody, perhaps, who is 
not even friendly with the mother. 


In thirty-two States the father has a 
paramount legal right to the child, and 
the mother only a subordinate right, 


and in many cases, if a widow, she 


may in specific instances have no nights 
at all. 


THE DELINEATOR 


has had a draft made to form the basis of a new 
law which should be made applicable to every 
State in the Union. It is short, simple, and direct, 
but it includes the best points of every law bearing 
on the subject. By this, mothers everywhere share 
exactly identical rights in the child with the 
fathers. 


How does this hit you? Does it strike you as worth while ? 


Does it move you to feel like working, hoping, praying, and even 
fighting to have this principle embodied in the laws of every State 
that needs it? If your heart prompts you to do something for 
the mothers who have suffered for generations under inadequate or 
unjust laws, get THE DELINEATOR for March and read every 
word that William Hard has written under the heading 


“WITH ALL MY WORLDLY GOODS” 


Then ao what you can toward interesting your family, your 
friends, your neighbors, your county, and your State. Get THE 
DELINEATOR while the impulse is still fresh. GET IT NOW. 
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Why is the 
soda crack- 
er to-day 
such a unli- 
versal food? 


People ate soda 
crackers in the 
old days, it is 
true —but they 
bought them 
froma barrel or 
box and took 
them homeina 
paper bag,their 
crispness and 
flavor all gone. 


To-day there is 
a soda cracker 
which is. the 
recognized 
staple—Uneeda 
Biscuit. 


Uneeda Biscuit 
are the most 
nutritious food 
made from 
flour and 
should be eaten 
every day by 
every member 
of the family 
from the 
youngest to 
the oldest. 


Uneeda _ Biscuit— 
soda crackers 
better than any 
ever made before— 
made in the great- 
est bakeries in the 

world —baked to 
perfection—_packed 
to perfection— 
kept to perfection 
until you take 
them, oven-fresh 
and crisp, from 
their 
package. 
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“But you will at least give me the 
pleasure of knowing your name?” pleaded 
Jack. 

“ My name would mean nothing to you, 
so, for convenience, if you desire, you can 
call me Felipa.” 

“ But that is not your name?” 

She laughed. “ It will suffice,” she said. 
“ What are the odds? If we go on like this 
I shall never come to what I want to say 
to you.” 

“Tam ready to listen,” said Jack. 

“T hope you will not think me imperti- 
nent for asking you questions that may ap- 
pear to be none of my business,” she said. 
“ Would you mind telling me how long dus 
have been at Blackrocks ?” 

“ Not in the least.’ I arrived here yes- 
terday morning, I will say, for it is now 
past midnight.” 

“ Thank you. 
deserted ?” 

“It seemed to be,” replied Jack. 

“ You saw no one about the premises ?” 

* Not a soul.” 

“And you have seen no one since you 
arrived till to-night?” 

“I did not say that,’’ corrected Jack. 

“‘ You ‘saw some one then ?” 

is Yes" ty 

“ At what time ?” 

“J cannot say. It was some time be- 
fore noon, however !” : 

“ Was it a man or 
a woman ?” 

« A woman.” 

“Can you tell me 
who she was ?” 

$s] cannot give her 
name.’ 

“Do you mean 
you cannot or won’t?” 
she asked. 

“J mean that I 
cannot.” 

“ Was she young 
or old ?” 

“« Young — about 
eighteen, perhaps.” 

“Did you speak 
to her?” 

“ ] did not.” 

“Was she in the 
house ?” 

“TI do not know. 
I saw her leaving 
the house. I could 
not say that she was 
inside.” 

« And you did not 
speak to her?” 

“ Not a word.” 

“ Can you describe 
her ?” 

Jack described her 
at some length. 

“And had you 
never seen her be- 


And you found the house 


fore?’ asked his 
questioner. 

“ Yes,” admitted 
Jack. “I saw her 
once before.” 

“When and 
where ?” 


“ At a little stage 
station a day or two 
ago.’ 

“Did you hear 
ner MAMET”: - 

“T cannot say. The 
landlord gave me a 
name that he thought 
might be hers.” 

“ He was not sure it was correct?” 

“No. He pronounced a name that 
sounded like Dorothy. That was all he 
could tell me.” 

“ Dorothy ?. Ah! And you saw her here 
at Blackrocks ?” 

“Yes.” 

“ And she left without somalia to you?” 

“Ten.” 

“ On foot?” 

*“ No; on horseback.” 

“And you are sure you saw no one 
else during the day?” asked the woman 
with the yellow mask. 

“ Yes, I did,” replied Jack, “ and that is 
precisely what I wish to talk about. Miss 
Felipa, there has been a dreadful crime 
committed here, and if you know anything 
about it you had best say so at once; then 
we shall not be at cross purposes. What 
do you ‘know about the affair?” 

“ Tam trying to find out what you know 
about it.” Her voice shook a little as she 
spoke. “ You’ say there has.been a great 
crime committed at Blackrocks ?”. 

“T° do,” answered Jack. . 6“ eee 
been committed !”" ” 

“ Murder?” Her voice was weak with 
agitation. 

“ Without doubt,” answered Jack. “A 


man—a stranger to me—was murdered in 
the library.” 

“ How—how do you know it was mur- 
der?” She was leaning forward, her breath 
coming quickly. 

“The man was not dead when I found 
him in the library, but before he died he 
told me that he had been murdered———” 

“He told) you that?” she interposed. 
“Did he say who it was that had com- 
mitted the crime?” 

“T asked him who had committed the 
deed and he spoke but two words. He 
said ‘My wife!” 

For a moment there was silence. 
woman Sat as if stupefied. 


The 


“His wife?” she said faintly. She, 


seemed to steady herself. “Good 
heavens !” she added, “can such a thing 
be possible !” 

“T can only judge from his words,” 
answered Jack. “He was dying, and in 
such a condition there is little reliance to 
be put in what one may say. He might 
have been laboring under an hallucination, 
or simply calling for his wife. Who shall 
say?” 

“ ‘Who indeed ?”? She sank back against 
the rocky wall. “How horrible! And to 
think of all this merriment going on while 
the body of the murdered stranger lies 
under the same roof. Good heavens !” 


A supple form slipped through the window 


“Tam not sure fhat the body is here,” 
Jack interposed. “It disappeared from 
the library and I have searched for it in 
vain.” 

“What! the body gone!” she said with 
a little gasp. 

“ Yes, it had disappeared.” 

She shivered. 

« And you have no idea who did this ?” 
she asked. 

“ None in the least. I desire to lay the 

hole matter before the proper authorities 
as soon as possible, but for the present I 
am tied to this place as the result of an 
accident that befell me on my way here, in 
which my horse was killed and I was se- 
verely injured. I have hoped that the 
owner of Blackrocks would put in an ap- 
pearance so that I might apprise him of 
the shocking tragedy that has taken place 


beneath his roof, and now, judging that he 


has returned, I shall go to him at once.” 
“ He—he is not here,” said the woman 
with the yellow mask. 


“ He is not?” cried Jack. “Then how 


‘does the place happen to be filled with 


visitors ?” 

“ Perhaps they did not know of his ab- 
sence till they arrived, and like yourself, 
they are making themselves at home.” 


Her answer seemed to Jack like an 
evasion. 

“ Perhaps you can tell me the name of 
the owner of Blackrocks ?” he said. 

“Colonel Barringtom,” she answered. 
‘He built the house, I understand, for a 
Winter residence, and he and his wife and 
daughter Mildred spend the Winters here, 
and some times they remain here all the 
year round,” 

“When will they return?” 

“ T cannot say.” She mused a moment. 
“ But I can tell you something else,” she 
added. “I can tell you the name of the 
man who was murdered !” 


CHAPTER X, 


THE dark eyes of the strange woman 
shone brilliantly through her yellow mask. 

“Listen,” she went on: “I told you 
that I could give you the name of the man 
who was murdered. That is not all. I 
can tell you much more. His name was 
Percy Fitzgerald ?” 

“Percy Fitzgerald?” echoed Jack Bar- 
ton. “Who was he? and what was he 
doing here?” 

“What he was doing here I do not 
know. He was the son of Guy Fitzgerald, 
an English gentleman who owned an es- 
tate in Sussex. Young Fitzgerald came 
to America some 
years ago, and later 
he came to Arizona, 
where he became ac- 
quainted with Rich- 
ard Jessup, a wealthy 
mine-owner. A warm 
friendship sprang up 
between the two men. 
Richard Jessup had 
no family save a 
daughter of some 
seventeen years who 
lived with him at Sky 
Lodge, his country 
residence in the 
mountains of Ari- 
zona. Jessup was 
something of a _ re- 
cluse. -He made but 
few friends, but he 
conceived a warm 
attachment for the 
young Englishman. 
Soon after this Mr. 
Jessup died, but be- 
fore he died he did 
an unwise thing. He 
appointed Fitzgerald 
as his executor and 
made him the guar- 
dian of his daughter. 

“The result was 
that Percy Fitzgerald 
fell in love with his 
ward, who was hardly 
old enough to know 
her own mind, and 
they were married. 
It was the old story, 
‘Marry in haste and 
repent at leisure.’ 
Now a very strange 
thing happened. At 
the very hour of their 
marriage — at the 
very altar in fact— 
Percy Fitzgerald left 
his young bride — 
left her without a 
word and _ disap- 
peared. She never 
heard from him, and his strange conduct 
was a mystery she could not solve. She 
never bore his name, for after his heartless 
desertion she expressed the wish that she 
might never hear the name again. She 
brought her uncle and aunt—Martin Jones 
and his wife—to live with her at Sky 
Lodge. That is the s'ory of Percy Fitz- 
gerald. And now after his strange ab- 
sence, he returned only to meet his death— 
shall we say at the hands of his wife? How 
dreadful !” 

“ It is dreadful,” sanctioned Jack. “Good 
heavens, could it be possible? Who is his 
wife? You know her?” 

“Yes, I know her. She lives at Sky 
Lodge yet—in the mountains ten miles 
from Blackrocks—and her name—for she 
never bore the name of the man she 
married, as I told you, is — Dorothy 
Jessup I” 

The name rang through the brain of 
Jack Barton like the blast of a trumpet. 
A feeling of horror ran through him. His 
face grew white as he stood staring at the 
masked woman. He leaned forward and 
when he spoke his voice was hoarse with 


feeling. 


“It cannot be!” hecried. “ It is a lie — 
uttered by the man who had wronged her— 


for what foul purpose God only knows!” 

“« Then you know her?” said the masked 
woman, “and are ready to defend her?” 

‘“] have met her, if she is the woman 
who visited Blackrocks yesterday, and I am 
now convinced she is—and I am ready to 
defend her against so infamous a charge. 
Who are you that you should accuse her?” 
he added vehemently: “ Why do you come 
here in disguise? Do you fear to be 
known?” She put up her hand to stop him. 

“ Don’t!” she implored. “I have made 

_no accusation. It was you who told me 
that Percy Fitzgerald had accused his wife 
of committing the deed, and it was you 
who told me that his wife was here at 
Blackrocks at the very time that the deed 
must have been committed! What would 
you have one think? 
brands her as a murderess, and if you do 
not want to hang Dorothy Jessup, do not 
tell what you have told to me!” She 
laughed wildly—hysterically. “What do 
think of that? Who now is her accuser?” 
She stopped abruptly and listened. 

“Oh, but I must be going!” she said. 
“ T shall see you again, and then we shall 
hunt the murderess down—if it be a mur- 
deress.” And turning, she fled through 
the grove. 

Jack’s thoughts were in a jumble. Who 
was the woman who had just left him? 
What was her object in masquerading as 
she had done?. Could it be that she was 
Dorothy Jessup? 

He waited impatiently for the woman’s 
return, The minutes passed with painful 
slowness. 
and yet she did not return. He strolled 
toward the house. The music had ceased. 
There was no sound of voices. A pro- 
found silence lay over the place. He quick- 
ened his steps and reached the house. It 
was wrapped in darkness, silent and de- 
serted. The woman with the yellow mask, 
the gay company—all had vanished. 

Amazed, mystified, Jack Barton walked 
back and forth in front of the house, feel- 
ing as if he had been duped. 

“I wonder,” he mused, “how long this 
sort of business is going to continue? By 
George! I don’t think the woman intended 
to come back! She worked the game on 
me smoothly. Who can she be? What 
can she be driving at? Who were the 
people with her? Surely the whole country 
is not in conspiracy in this affair! I think 
I’d be justified in sliding out of here, but 
I’m going to see this thing through if it 
takes me all Summer! ” 

For an hour he sat on the porch smok- 
ing, and then he entered the uncanny 
house, where he felt so ill at ease, went 
into the drawing room, and throwing him- 
self on a davenport, soon fell asleep. 

The sun was shining brightly when he 
awoke. 
Visions of the night’s events and of the 
woman with the yellow mask still lingered 
in his brain. The music of running water 
came to his ears, and a little breeze pass- 
ing among the trees stirred the branches 
into a tremulous murmur. He washed his 
face and hands in the cool water that ran 
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Fifteen minutes had. gone by 


He got up and went out into it. 
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in a little rivulet through the grounds, and 
felt a delicious. sense of pleasure as he 
splashed in the limpid stream. 

As he walked toward the house the sight 
of a pigeon sitting in the window of the 
adobe building recalled to his mind the 
message that the little winged creature had 
brought the evening before. He entered 
the building and stood surveying the birds. 
And now, as he bent over one of them, he 
saw a small card attached to the cage, on 
which he read, “Sky Lodge.” 

His face brightened. “ By George, these 
are the birds that belong at the other end 
of the line!” he exclaimed, “and P’m going 
to give one of them a job.” 3 

Taking a leaf from his note book, he 
wrote the following thereon : 


“Blackrocks, 7:30. Met with accident and 
am unable to get away. Found place deserted. 
I fear murder has been done. Can you send 
some one ?— JOHN BARTON,” 


Having fastened this to one of the 
pigeon’s legs, he carried it from the build- 
ing and released it. It flew upward in a 
circle till it was above the trees, then it 
flew westward in a bee-line. 

He watched it in its flight till it vanished 
from sight, and turning, he entered the 
house. As he was passing through the 
hall he came to a sudden stop. He smelt 
the odor of coffee and bacon. He also 
heard sounds that must proceed from the 
kitchen—the rattle of cups and dishes. 


Had Colonel Barrington and his family | 


returned’ during the night? It seemed 
hardly probable for it was far past mid- 


night when he had fallen asleep, and as he 


was a very light sleeper, any noise such as 
the opening ‘and shutting of doors would 
have awakened him at once. 

Nevertheless, there was some one in the 
kitchen, and he was not greatly surprised 
at that, for it seemed from his experience 
since his arrival at the place that it was 


customary for any passerby to drop in and [ 


make himself at home. There was a 
chance, he reflected, that the person now 
making free with the culinary department 
might belong to the house, and he felt that 
under the circumstances he ought not to 
intrude unannounced. With this in mind, 
he retraced his steps to the front door, 
which was standing open, and knocked. 

He heard some one approaching witha 
quick step. A’moment later a man came 
into view. He was rather showily dressed 
and there was a scar on his cheek. One 
fleeting glance and Barton recognized the 
man—knew him as Black Karl, the bandit. 

The bandit stopped abruptly as his eyes 
fell on Jack. At the same instant he made 
a quick movement; there was a flash of 
blue steel, and Jack Barton was looking 
into the muzzle of a very large pistol. 

“T think I have got the drop on you this 
time !” said the bandit, with an air of one 
who felt confident that he held the winning 
hand, “and I shouldn’t advise you to make 
any bad'breaks, as I should hate to muss 
up the premises with your blood in the 
absence of my host.” 

TO BE CONTINUED 


MRS. SMITH, NO OCCUPATION 


By J. H. ROCKWELL. 


T was a chilly morning. B-r-r-r! 
Mrs. Smith—that’s Mother— 
smothered the sound of the 
alarm clock in the blankets and 
got up—at once. Father 
peacefully snored on. 

Mother was terribly tired, but she didn’t 
have time to think of that. She went to 
the kitchen, fumbled about for a match 
and lit the fire, which she had laid the 
night before. 

Then she returned up stairs to dress. 
She shook Father. ‘Tom, it’s time to get 
up!” “Uh-huh,” grunted Father, and 
turned over for another nap. That was 
just the first call to breakfast. 

She went down stairs again and put 
more coal on the kitchen fire, and soon the 
ham she had sliced the evening before, 
was frying in the pan, with eggs she had 
brought over from the store just opening 
up for the day. 

Then she spread the cloth and laid the 
platzs. Again she climbed the stairs. 
“ Tom, breakfast is ready; it’s six o’clock, 
and you'll be late to work.” Then she put 
her head in at another door. “ Ralph, it’s 
time to get up! Ralph, do you hear? 
Ralph !” 

She got four breakfasts that morning: 
Father’s, Ralph’s, the children’s and An- 
toinette’s. And when the school bell was 
ringing, she discovered that little Gertrude 


hadn’t put on the clean dress that had been 
laid out for her, and so she had to hustle 
her into it. And five-year-old Jack, when 
he was all dressed for the kindergarten, 
went out into the yard to help Dorothy 
Smith, a year younger than he, make mud 
pies, and the work of dressing had all to 
be done over again. 

Just at this juncture, Antoinette called 
from up stairs: “ Where is my pink bow? 
I can’t find it.” Mother hurried up stairs, 
breathing hard in the climb, and went into 
Antoinette’s room. She opened two 
drawers, and then: “ Here it is just where 
you left it.” 

Then she washed dishes, and dried them 
too; she had thought of asking Antoinette 
to dry them, but’ remembered that Antoi- 
nette was the only one of the family that 
had talent, and so she was left to the prac- 
tice of her music lesson. After making 
the beds she had to sweep and tidy the 
front room, for Antoinette’s beau was 
coming that night, and after doing that she 
had it in mind to sit down for a moment 
and look over the morning paper, but re- 
called the fact that Ralph’s suit had to be 
gotten ready and sent to the cleaner. 

Just then there was a knock on the door. 
It was the man collecting names for the 
“City Directory.” “Thomas Smith, car- 
penter,” he wrote, “Ralph Smith, clerk; 
Mrs. Susan Smith, no occupation.” 
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We Don’t Tax 
Careful Mothers 


Rubens Shirt is one patented necessity 
which is sold at a trifling profit. 

One grade sells at 25 cents. 

And we even give away to motherless chil- 
dren thousands of dozens each year. 

Every infant is entitled to this double chest 
protection—to this snug, warm warder off of 
colds. Every mother can afford it. 


Now a million mothers every morning wrap 


an infant in a Rubens Shirt. 
Don’t you? 


Ask for Rubens Shirts, and be sure that 
this label appears in the neck. 
This shirt is our invention and our sole production. Makeshift imita- 
tions are not at all like it. 5 


Rubens Shirts 


For Infants 


Made in cotton, wool 


Sizes for any age from birth, 
Also in silk and 


and silk. Also in merino (half wool). 

wool, Prices run from 25 cents up. 
Sold by dry goods stores, or sold direct where deal- 

ers can’t supply. Ask us for pictures, sizes and prices. 


RUBENS & MARBLE, 354 W. Madison St., CHICAGO No “Bunedas No Trouble 


Patent Nos. 528,988—550, 233 


Don’t Pare Corns 


With Steel 


The pain stops instantly. Then the 
B & B wax gently loosens the corn. 
In two days the whole corn comes out, 

No pain, no sore- . 
ness. You apply the 
plaster, then forget 
the corn. In 48 
hours it is ended for- 
ever. 

Nothing ever in- 3 5 
vented does what Pe © Bor 
Blue-jay does for : | 


This cut shows a corn with the 
pointed end digging into the nerves. 
Paring that corn takes off just the 
top layers, and a few days brings 

.. them back. 

If you pare too deep, or the blade 
slips a trifle, it means an infection. 
And blood poison often results. 

That is a useless, old-fashioned, 
dangerous way to treat corns. | 


How to End Them 


A Blue-jay plaster—applied in a 
jiffy—means the end of the corn, root 
and branch. 


corns. Millions of 


A in the picture is the soft B & B wax. Itloosens the corn, 
B protects the corn, stopping the pain at once. 

C wraps around the toe. It is narrowed to be comfortable, 
D is rubber adhesive to fasten the plaster on. 


people have found 

this out. 

Won’t you? ih 

Blue=jav C Pl ‘ 
uesjay Corn Fiasters |); 

At Druggists—15c and 25c per package 
Sample Mailed Free. Also Blue-jay Bunion Plasters. 
Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York, Makers of Surgical Dressings, etc. 


Read the Descriptions and Our Wonderful Offer 


° Color, clear rich pink, changing to 
P ink Maman Cochet silvery rose. The buds are beauti- 


ful, large, firm and pointed; as they expand they show a 
reat depth and richness and sometimes measure 242 inches 
rom tip to tip.. Perfectly hardy anywhere. 


Color, warm rosy crimson, hardy 
Red Maman Cochet anywhere, grown in almost any soil 


or situation; superb flowers or reemegee gaa en } 

olor, soft yellow, gracefully 
Yellow Maman Cochet mociiea ‘bacs, magnificent 
open flowers formed on strong, stiff stems with heavy 
foliage; the best hardy everblooming yellow rose. 


SIMPLY SEND US 30 CENTS to pay for a year’s subscrip- 
tion to THE ILLUSTRATED COMPANION and mailing expense, and we 
will send the magazine to you promptly together with the roses, ail 
charges prepaid. Remember, ILLUSTRATED COMPANION one year 
and the roses all for 30 cents delivered free. It is one of the best 
Home ae published. CONTENTS: Stories for Old and Young, a 
Sermon, Household Notes, “How Jerry and Jane Run the Farm by 
Henry Jones,” Editorials and other instructive departments too ‘ 
numerous to mention, filling 16 to 32 pages monthly. you are now ‘ 

@ subscriber we will extend the time of this subscription one year from the date the former one expires. This is the 
best premium offer of the year; thousands will take advantage of it; order promptly. Roses without paper, 15 cents, 


Send at once do not delay; supply of roses limited. F. B. WARNER COMPANY, DEPT, 8, 77 READE ST. NEW YORK 


FINE REX FOUNTAIN PEN WITH SOLID 14-KARAT PEN 


Premium No. 245. Given with The Housewife for One Year for 75 cents, or 
Given Free fora club of only Two yearly Subscribers at 50 cents each, or Three at 
35 cents each. Price without Subscriptions 50 cents each. Sent postpaid. 

We take great pleasure in offering our Friends this really first-class, full size Fountain Pen. The barrel 
is made of vulcanized rubber incased in a protective seamless drawn brass sheath which makes it practi- 
cally indestructible. The protec- 
tive sheath and cap are enameled 
a beautiful dark red. The pen is 
what is known as an underfed 
pen and is fitted with a full size 
Solid Gold 14-kt Pen of fine 
quality. This Pen is guaranteed 
to give satisfaction and should 
last, with ordinary care, for many 
years. A glass filler with rubber 
bulb accompanies each Pen. Sent 
by mail, carefully packed and 
postpaid. 

Remit by P. O. Money Order or Registered Letter. 


THE HOUSEWIFE, 52 DUANE STREET, NEW YORK 
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New Furnishings 


With What You Save 


W HEN beautiful furnishings like 
these represent something saved 
instead of an expense, why not enjoy 


their possession? 
a Whether you 


want to add one 
or two new pieces 
of furniture to 
your home or 
desire to fur- 
nish it com- 


increasing 
your expenses. 
We offer you 
well selected 
furnishings, 
substantial and 
artistic in de- 
sign, that will add to the comfort and 
attractiveness of your home. 


No. 805 
69 Piece Dinner-Set of Blue 


Willow Ware. Given with a $10.00 
purchase of Larkin Household © 
Supplies. 


Every Purchase of Household Supplies 
Helps Furnish Your Home 


By LARKIN 


Factory-to-Family Dealing 


The furnishings obtained from us repre- 
sent what you save by purchasing your 
Teas, Spices, Extracts, Soaps and other 


No. 25 


Quartered-Oak Sewing-Desk; very convenient. Given 
with a $10.00 purchase of Larkin Household Supplies. 


household-supplies direct from us, the 
manufacturers; the profits and expenses 
that you usually give to middlemen are 
given to you in extra value. A practical, 
pleasant way of saving that thousands of 
housewives are profiting by; simply a 
matter of changing your method of buying 
household-supplies. Tryit. We guarantee 
satisfaction. Our reliability and the 
quality of our goods are unquestioned. 


Everythin 


You take no 
risk in order- 
ing from us ¢& 
for we send # 
everything 
subject to 30 
days’ trial; Fy 

our money #7 
refunded and & 
goods re- @& 
moved with- # 
out expense §& 
if you arenot Fi 
satisfied. We & 
consider no 
order a sale 
unless ‘you 
are thorough- 
ly satisfied 
with what 
you receive 
from us. We want only pleased customers. 


Reversible, Wool-Ingrain Art Square, 
Color Red and Tan, Size 9x9 ft. Given 
with a $10.00 purchase of Larkin House- 
hold Supplies. 


Our New Spring Catalog Free 


Simply fillin and mail the Coupon below and we 
will send you a copy without putting you under any 
obligations. It contains our complete list of over 500 
household necessities and illustrates and describes 
about 1500 articles to choose from with your pur- 
chases; tells you how to 
furnish your home out of 
the same money spent for 
household-supplies. 


A new design White Enameled Steel Bed. Panels, 2 in. 
wide decorated with rose design in colors.  Ball- 
bearing casters. Head, 57 in. high; foot, 404 in. high. 
Length, 6 ft.6in. Given with a $10.00 purchase of Larkin 
Household Supplies. 


Liatkitt Co. 


Buffalo, N. Y. 


Larkin C2. Mail your FREE Catalog No. 71 which tells 
how to furnish my home without adding to my expenses. 


SS RR hee ate DD PCa ES ORs Seb clink Mech ag ves, 
Address oe a OD 
5 G. P. 177-A 
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THE ENGAGEMENT RING 


By Flora Huntley 
Illustrated by William E. Parker 


OR six weeks Bar- 

bara McBride had 

a rigan with satis- 
@ action upon the 


; diamond on the 
third finger of her left 
hand, and despite the 
proverb, the course of 
true love ran as smooth 
as Bert’s canoe on the 
still waters of the lake. 
Then came the inevita- 
ble ripple. 

It was a simple 
thing, which could have 
been explained in a 
half dozen words, but 
a man’s pride, more 
colossal than the vanity 
of the vainest woman 
forbade the explanation 

He sat beside her 
under the overhanging 
branches of fir and 
alder, the canoe drawn 
up on the beach at 
their feet. They were 
very happy in a young 
and foolish fashion, 
that had not yet reck- 
oned on the actual costs 
of setting up a home. The discovery of their love had been 
sufficient for the present and gay dreams had obliterated all 
realities. He held her hand—the one which wore the ring, and 
kissed it gallantly; then he looked keenly at the gem. 

“ Your diamond needs cleaning,” he remarked, in a carefully 
careless tone. | 

“ That’s because I’ve been trailing my hand in the water; it'll 
be all right after a soap-suds bath.” She looked up brightly— 
this “dearest girl in all the world,” and nestled just a bit nearer 
her lover. 

“It needs more than soap and water,” he went on, “the setting 
should be polished too. I'll take it into town with me and have 


shined up for you.” | 


“ No, you won’t!” she laughed playfully, and snatched away 
her hand. 

“Why not? I'll bring it back to-morrow.” 
gested the most wondering good-nature. 

“Oh, because. .I—why it’s never been off my finger you 
know, since you put it there.” 

“T can put it on again,” he consoled. 

“T should miss it dreadfully. Why I don’t believe I could go 
to sleep at all without it.” She seemed actually distressed. 

“ Do you like it so well, Bab, really?” He smiled with a self- 
satisfied air, pleased at the girl’s approval of his gift and flat- 
tered at her devotion. 

“ Of course I do—I love it, Bert, because when you are away 
I can feel it and know that you care.” 

She was very serious about it, this black-haired, blue-eyed girl, 
with the blood of the Scotch covenanters glowing in her cheeks. 
The intensity of her love, once given, had been a revelation to 
him. The fine temper which he had both feared and admired 
was transformed into a passion of devotion which sometimes 
awed him. But it is the nature of man to grow accustomed to 
his blessings as well as to his misfortunes, and so Bert Allen 
ceased to marvel at the greatness of 
the gift bestowed upon him—the 
wonder of a woman’s love, and 
accepted it as the proper reciprocal 
of his own bestowed affection. It 
was something due him which he 
justly deserved. And he was ador- 
able with his great, broad shoulders, 
and strong clean face. The girl felt 
he was a real defender. 

“I’m glad you like it.” He took 
the hand again, and toyed with the 
ring. “Isn’t ita little loose? You 
aren’t growing thin, are your” With 
a sudden turn of his finger, he drew 
it from her hand and held it high 
above his head. . 

_“ Oh, Bert, give it to me, please !” 
she begged, tugging at his arm and 
trying to pull it down where she 
could reach his hand. 

“To-morrow,” he promised gra- 
ciously, “you shall have it back, 
clean as a diamond ought to be.” 

“ But I don’t want it cleaned, at 
least not now.” 

“T do!” he retorted, still good- 
naturedly. 

“It’s not your ring, anyhow, it’s 


His tone sug- 


“And you are mine, so all is 
mine” he teased. 

“’m going into the city myself 
on Friday. I'll have it cleaned 
then.” 

“ 1’ll have it cleaned to-morrow.” 
He stood up and put the ring into 
his pocket, as he moved toward the 
canoe. ‘Come, we must go back to 
camp,” he decided. 

Barbara rose and followed him 
in silence, more annoyed than she 


“I'll take it to town with me 


cared to confess. Why did he insist on a thing that so evidently 
displeased her? She adjusted the cushions to her back and sat 
facing him, while his strong bare arm lifted and turned the pad- 
dle in the shining water. The canoe cut the ripples of the lake 
as it moved on half the distance to camp, and neither spoke. 
They had sat thus without words, for many an hour, but this was ~ 
a different silence. 

At length the man broke it just as they nearedshore. “ You’re 
not pouting over that ring, are you, Bab?” 

“ No.” She spoke the word with a little pathetic rise of the 
voice, but offered nothing further in the way of comment. 

It was dusk when they landed and she watched him roll down 
his sleeves, put on his coat and carefully stow away his canoe. 
Then he took her arm, in the possessing way he had, and they 
walked to the cottage. 

“Good night, Barbara,” he said gently, “you don’t really care?” 

“Yes, Bert, I do,” she answered simply, “‘so give it back to 
me.” She straightened, and drew up tall in the moonlight. 

“ Nonsense, Bab, of course you don’t. It’s all right.” 

“Tt isn’t. What can it matter to you—a day more or less, or 
whether the ring is cleaned at all? ” 

“ Not so much, certainly,” he parried. “I just want to do it, 
now that I’m set cut to; and anyhow, little girl, you’ve promised 
to obey, you know.” 

“ No, I haven’t.” 

“ But you’re going to, aren’t you? Come now, say good night, 
I must get the next car, and it will be here in a minute.” 

She raised her face to receive his kiss, then with a cool dignity 
that he felt instinctively, she drew back. 

“Oh, come now, not that way. Kiss me quick, Bab, there 
comes the car?” 

In the moment the whole situation was flashed before her. 
Was this a quarrel—were they to part with a misunderstanding? 
It must not be. She put her arm about his neck. ‘“ Good night, 
Bert,” she whispered against his cheek—* Good night, Bert.” 

But she was not happy as she watched him jump on the car 
and wave his hand from the lighted window.. A depressing sense 
of calamity was upon her and she slept but poorly. The ring 
missing from her finger gave her an odd feeling of unreality. She 
did not care to have its absence noted by her friends. The 
explanation sounded trivial and unconvincing. Not that she 
doubted the truth of his statement, though she did wonder why 
he should be so determined to carry his point. Rather it was an 
oppressive sense of being dominated by a stronger will. 

She spent the morning in her room, and took a long walk in 
the afternoon, hoping to regain her old joyous spirit, and she suc- 
ceeded so well that when she met Bert Allen at the door that 
evening, he missed nothing in her smile of welcome. 

“J have it,” he whispered eagerly, as he put his arm about her 
and drew her close. “But let’s go down on the shore, it’s so 
stuffy indoors.” He pulled her hand through his arm and they 
sauntered along the empty street till they reached a favorite clump 
of trees. It was here he had first placed the ring on Barbara’s 
finger, and she was pieased that he thus delicately paid tribute to 
the occasion. 

While they yet stood, he reached into his pocket for the ring, 
took the girl’s hand and placed the diamond on her finger. 

“There it is!” he exclaimed.. “ Didn’t cleaning improve it? ” 

“It’s very brilliant,” she agreed, turning her hand to catch the 
glitter, “but I don’t love it any better.” 

“T do.” An elation shone in his face, a glow of triumphant 
achievement. 

“ What is it, Bert, you look so—happy,” she ventured for want 
of a better word. 

“It’s because I love you! Now don’t I get a kiss?” 


oy 


and have it shined up for you.” 


She gave it, fondly, and they sat down 
in the nook secluded from the street. 
Then she looked at the gem more closely. 
Suddenly the color left her face. 

“Bert!” she exclaimed, “this isn’t my 
ring!” 

“ Of course it is, dear,” he assured her. 
“ What are you thinking of? Take it off, 
if that’s permissable and look at the letter- 
She did so, and in the fading light 
read the tiny letters engraved on the slen- 
der band. She put on the ring, but was 
not reassured. 

« Anyhow, it doesn’t look the same.” 

“Of course it doesn’t, Babby, because 
it’s clean! That’s what I told you.” 

“ The stone is different—it’s bigger.” 

“Tf you haven’t the greatest imagina- 
tion!” he exclaimed, for the first time 
showing his annoyance. “Are we going 
to spend the whole evening disputing ?” 

“ No,” she answered coolly, “ I hope not. 
But tell me the truth, Bert, is it the same 
stone?” 

“ Look here, Barbara,” he said gravely, 
but without anger, “it isn’t pleasant for a 
man to be accused of purloining diamonds, 
and quizzed and catechised in this way, 
especially by the woman he loves, the 
woman who promises to trust him above 
all men!” 

“You haven’t answered my question.” 

“No, I don’t intend to.” 

She looked at him critically, as if she 
had never seen him before—this stern, 
determined man, was not the good-natured 
Bert Allen she had promised to marry. 

« Suppose for the sake of argument that 
the stone could be a different one—haven’t 
you enough confidence in me to believe 
that I am innocent? I thought women 
were noted for their faith, but on the first 
suspicious circumstance they fly in a man’s 
face and accuse him of all sorts of treach- 
eries ; it isn’t pleasant,” he repeated. 

“ No, I suppose not,” she agreed. 

“ Well,” he blustered, more disturbed by 
her silence than the temper he expected. 
“ Haven’t you anything to say?” 

“ [anything to say? Certainly not. 
What do you expect me to say?” 

“ You’re right—for once, you have said 
enough—too much.” 

The girl looked at him with growing 
indignation. “I believe I will say it,” she 
declared, “ I'll tell you what I think of a 
man with so unreasoning an anger!” 

“ And what ao you think? ” 

“JT do not care to wear his ring. A gift 
with qualities so uncertain and demanded 
on so silly a pretéxt, brings only ill-luck!” 

She drew the diamond from her finger 
and reached it to him, but he did not offer 
to take it and she dropped it on his hand. 

He twitched as one might at the touch 
of an insect, and it rolled down into the 
sand. After a moment he picked it up and 
put it mechanically into his pocket. 

“ Very well,” he said, after a moment, 
“1 will walk back to the house with you.” 

“Tt isn’t necessary at all.” 

“T will walk back to the house with 
you,” he repeated, and acccompanied her 
to the door. There he raised his hat and 
walked on down the street to his car. 

There was no comment on Bert’s early 
departure, as she entered the house, and 
she saw the delicacy of his forced atten- 
tion. However much she had declared to 
herself that she wished to be free from the 
bond which had held her, she felt an in- 
stinctive desire to conceal the truth. A 
quarrel, she considered, not only un- 
necessary, but vulgar, and she passed 
directly to her room and shut herself in to 
face her trouble and the long night. It 
was too early to think of sleep and she sat 
down in the dusk without turning on the 
light. At first she was dazed with the 
suddenness with which she had been en- 
gulfed in the miserable situation, but soon 
her mind fixed itself on the details. 

The stone was not the same! Bert had 
wanted the ring, was determined to get it 
for this purpose. It wasn’t a whim as he 
had let her suppose, nor mere stubbornness 
in having his own way. What could have 
been his motive? She could conceive of 
no reason at-all, save the one she instantly 
refuted, of raising money on the diamond. 
He had a good salary besides money in 
his own right. This she knew. 

If he had been “innocent” as he claimed 
why did he not express surprise, or answer 
her frankly. Instead his whole attitude 


ing?” 


had been on the defensive, and his anger» 


chiefly at her suspicions. 

Accepting the facts she groped on to the 
next consideration. Was the accusation 
just, that she was lacking in faith? Ought 
she to have feigned a conviction that she 
did not feel and ignored the circumstance 
altogether? Her whole being repudiated 
such an attitude. She did not want to 
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conciliate any man by such a make believe. 
The rigid self-analysis went round in a 
circle and returned to the one indisputable 


fact. Bert loved her—he loved her. 


Whatever had been the cause of his 
strange conduct, he had never given a sign 
of disloyalty or wavering enthusiasm. 

Unable to reach any other conclusion, 
she sought to forget her trouble in sleep. 
In the morning she would be rested and 
could reason calmly. 

But sleep refused to come. Hour after 
hour she heard the striking of the clock; 
finally she ceased to struggle and deliber- 
ately gave her whole attention to reasoning 
her way through the labyrinth. 

She began again at the one fact she 


could hold to—he loved her. She could 
not doubt it. He, too, was in trouble 
which she might not share. The facts 


were ugly, but after all it was not her 
problem. There must be some explana- 
tion, and she could wait. 

They had quarreled—a thing which she 
had deemed impossible. Now, she knew 
what other women felt, women who had 
received her commiserating pity. She 
understood their heartache. But, she must 
not condemn, If he had shown anger, so 
had she; if he was in the wrong—but it 
could not be, there must be an explanation 
which sooner or later she would under- 
stand. Thus striving to restore the man 
to his pedestal, so that she might worship 
with better grace, she reasoned herself into 
a calmer frame of mind and fell asleep in 
the early morning. 

All the next day she managed to keep 
this attitude and so she was not surprised 
at a message from her lover, later in the 
day, asking if he might call as usual. 

The hour before he could reach her was 
the longest of her whole life. Only yester- 
day she had seen him, but every one of the 
miserable twenty-four marked an epoch in 
her life. The past three days were like 
the acts of a tragedy, the last scene of 
which was yet to be enacted. Her annoy- 
ance at his first act of domineering assur- 
ance had been succeeded by the bitter 
reality of a misunderstanding, and she had 
faced the tragedy of life without the love 
of Bert Allen. In that hour she came to 
know that nothing in the world mattered 
so much to her as his love. 

She watched him get off the car and 
come toward the house. Her heart beat 
to suffocation. She opened the door and 
he stepped inside and took her in his arms. 

When the girl breathed again, he was 
leading her out into the evening air, but 
neither had spoken. At last when they 
were seated in the old trysting place, the 
man began. 

“] must tell you all about it, Barbara.” 

“ No—no Bert, you needn’t. It’s all 
right. I do not care to know anything 
except that you are here again and that 
you care for me.” 

He smiled, perceiving how the interven- 
ing hours had cleared her understanding, 
but the old obstinacy crept into his face. 
“ Yes, I must tell you, Barbara, because I 
did wrong. I see it now.” 

“ Please, Bert,’ she implored. “ Now 
that we understand each other, what do we 
care for the incidents of yesterday? I was 
exacting and curious, Let me show you 
that I do trust you in everything; let me 
prove it by refusing to listen to you now.” 

“ No, Barbara. . You feel so now, but 
we had better have no mysteries. . It is not 
the same. stone, I changed it beacause '—- 
his face turned red. 

Barbara’s eyes ceased to watch his strug- 
gle, but she heard his voice go on with. the 
confession. 

“I didn’t have the money to spare, just 
at the time I got the ring and—oh, I sup- 
pose you don’t understand how a man feels! 
I didn’t want to borrow for your ring. In 
two months a dividend was to be declared, 
but just then every cent was going to make 
payments. At home I could have had all 
sorts of credit, and I thought the jeweler 
would give me time, but he suggested the 
imitation until I could have it changed.” 
He looked up, relieved that the explana- 
tion was over. “ I’ve been frantic over the 
thing.” . 

“Oh, Bert! why didn’t you tell me? 
There was no hurry about the ring.” 

‘ How could. I make the awkward mis- 
erable excuse? And I didn’t want you to 
wait.” 

“ T shouldn’t have cared,” she answered 
gently, as she began to comprehend the 
sensitiveness of.a man’s pride. 

“You think so now, but then” — his 
brown hand closed again over her fingers, 
until the ring pressed into the tender flesh. 

Her heart throbbed at the welcome pain. 
“You are right,” she agreed, “but I’ve 
lived a hundred years since ‘then’,” e 
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If you have not tried THIS Cold Cream 
write us now for a Free Sample ” and Booklet. 
Te will quickly relieve and soon heal . 


Chapped Face, Lips and Hands 


Just rub on a little Cream very gently, morning and 
night, also before and after exposure to the chilly air, 
and you'll not be troubled with chapping or rough skin. 


HINDS "2x2 COLD CREAM 25¢ 


is absolutely pure and harmless, is not sticky or greasy, and cannot aida 
growth of hair. It cleanses and purifies the skin, and invigorates the 
tissue; keeps the skin soft, smooth and clear of all eruptive conditions. 


It helps wonderfully in restoring the girlish freshness in spite of 
advancing years.—Soothes and heals babies’ rash and chafing. 
_ Men who shave find that it quickly heals scraped skin and 
prevents dryness. 
Price 25c. at al) dealers, or postpaid by us if not 


obtainable. Do not take a substitute, but write us. 


A. §: HINDS, 91 West Street, PORTLAND, MAINE 
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The World’s Family Medicine 

The reason why Beecham’s Pills have come 
to occupy this premier place among family 
medicines is clear to everyone who has had 
occasion to test their unequaled medicinal 
qualities. Between the many so-called cures 
for digestive disorders and this wonderful 
remedy there is a wide gulf. The undoubted 
superiority and efficacy of 


EECHAM 
PILLS 


rests upon the fact that they are scientifically 
prepared from the finest remedies existing in 
the vegetable kingdom for the cure of disorders 
of the liver, stomach, kidneys and bowels. 


If your stomach is in any way out of order, if 
you suffer from indigestion, biliousness and 
headaches, if you. are at all ‘‘out of sorts,”’ 


Beecham’s Pills 


Will Do You Good 


Females especially will find that Beecham’s Pills will restore free 
and regular conditions, and bring about that physical grace and 
beauty which only come through perfect health and regularity. 


Sold everywhere in boxes, 10c. and 25c; If your dealer should not 
have them, send price to Thomas Beecham, 417 Canal St., N. Y. 
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_Burpee’s | 
Seeds Grow! 


HE. truth of this famous “ slogan” 

is attested by thousands of the most 

progressive planters throughout 
the world,—who rely year after year § 
upon Burpee’s Seeds as The Best Seeds 
That Can Be Grown! If you are will- 
ing to pay a fair price for Quality- 
Seeds, we shall be pleased to mail, 
without cost, a copy of Burpee’s 
Annual for 1912. Long known as 
“The Leading American Seed Cata- 
log” this Bright New Book of 178 
pages tells the plain truth and is a safe 
guide to success in the garden. Do 
you want it? If so, write today! 

Address : 


W. ATLEE BURPEE & CO. 


PHILADELPHIA 


Reliable and Full of Life 
SPECIAL OFFER 


Made to bulld New Business. A trial 
<4 will make you our permanent customer. 


PRIZE COLLECTION Bedsh,17 
wo c; Lettuce, 12 kinds, worth a, 
//jm Tomatoes, 11 the finest, worth 20c; Turnip, 
Ty Splendid, worth 10c; Onion, 8 best varieties, 
SS worth lic; 10 Spring Flowering Bulbs, 
worth 25c—65 varieties in all; worth $1.00. 
GUARANTEED TO PLEASE. 
Write today; mention this paper. 


SEND 10 CENTS 


to cover postage and packing and receive 
this valuable collection of seeds postpaid, to- 

gether with my big instructive, beautiful 
\. Sced and Plant Book, tells all about Buck. 
iW bee’s ‘‘F'ull of Life’”’ Seeds, Plants, eto. 


2153 Buckbee Street 
Rockford, Illinois 


GREGORY’ 


aes is a big uot Sox of 

oicest seeds—10 packages = 5 

—worth 50 Cents—postpaid. Cc peer se 

1 pkg. Aster, Gregory's Special Fancy Mixture, . . 10c. 

1 pkg. Pansy, Gregory's Special Fancy Mixture, . . 15c. 

1 pkg. Coreopsis, Gregory’s Special Fancy Mixture, . 6c. 

1 pkg. Poppy, Gregory’s Fancy Double Mixed Annuals, 10c. 

1 pkg. Mignonette, Gregory's Large Flowering, very rich, 0c. 

1 pkg. Bachelor Button, Gregory’s Finest Mixture e .100. 

1 pkg. Petunia, Gregory’s Finest Hybrid Mixture, - 150. 

1 pkg. Candytuft, Gregory’s Finest Mixed, . eae 

_— 1 pkg. Nasturtium, Dwarf, 

e_——=S Finest Mixed, ° . 

1 pkg. Sweet Peas, Extra 
Ihoice Mixed, . . . &, 
Get our new 1912 catalogue. 

.J.J.H. GREGORY & SON 

76 Elm St., Marblehead, Mass. 


$120 iw SEEDS 


e 

Postpaid 10¢ | 

For Only om 
1 Pkt. Asters, Floral Park Mixture 
1 Pkt. Pansies, Extra Giant Mixed 
=i, 1 Pkt. Carnations, Finest Mixed 

y 1 Pkt. Star Flower, a Novelty 
Woe, | Pkt. Mignonette, Sweet Scented 
T Pkt. Alyssum, Carpet of Snow 
1 Pkt. Poppy, DoubleCarnationFld. 
T Pkt. Candytuft, Sweet Scented 
T Pkt. Petunia, Finest Mixed 
oe _ 1 Pkt. Portulacea, Choicest Mixed 
2p 1 Pkt. Summer Cypress (Burn’ g Bush) 
1 Pkt. Sweet Pea, Large Fld. Mixed 
We will send the above 12 packets of 
First Class flower seeds, our new illustrated 
Oa Garden Annual, and a due bill giving you 
iV your money back, all for 10¢ postpaid. 


FULLER & CO., Box 417 FLORAL PARK, N.Y. 


TO FIGS 


A beautiful and valuable 
novelty much used for mak- 
ing figs. Plant growsin bush 
form, literally covered with 
fruit. The skin and flesh are 

yw, arich golden yellow, solid, 
omy thick-meated, with a pleas- 
# ant flavor. When canned or 


if 


). ROSCOE 


dried in sugar, like figs, 
make excellent pies or tarts 
for winter use. 


For Only Ten Cents 


We will send packet Tomato Fig Seed and a Sur- 
prise Packet of other new seed in a 10c. rebate envel- 
ope, which when mee will be accepted as 10c. 


payment on any order for seeds in our 1912—8 color 
catalogue which isincluded FREE. Order today. 


SMITH BROS. SEED CO., Box 637, Auburn, N.Y. 
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Send us 10c to cover cost of 
For 10c packing and postage, and 
receive this Big Collection of Flower and 
Vegetable Seeds. 
ONE PACKET EACH—Early Jewel Toma-= 
to, Choice Mixed Pansies, Big Boston Lettuce, 
Choice Mixed Aster, Scarlet Globe Radish and 
Superb Sweet Peas. 
With this fine collection, we will also 
Y€E@ include our 1912 Seed Book, beautifully 
illustrated, and full of valuable planting infor 
mation. Contains many Special Offers. AI} 
for 10 Cents—Send Today. 


wt, J-F.Noll & Co.,109 Mulberry St.,Newark,N.d. 
4 SB 


SEND ME 10 CENTS 


If you will send me the addresses of two of your flower- 
loving friends, I will send you my bargain collection of 
Spencer Sweet Peas, Giant Orchids, flowering type, Nas- 
turtiums, dwarf chameleon mixed, Royal Show Pansies, 
, Asters, finest mixed; also 30 seeds of the 


‘GIANT MARGUERITE CARNATION 


which blooms in 4 months from sowing; also 
4\ Free, ‘Flower Culture” and my descriptive 1912 
i catalog containing 48 pages. Write today, en- 
closing 10 cents. MISS C.H. LIPPINCOTT, 

Pioneer Seedswoman, Dept. 18 HUDSON, WIS. 
1 hour’s ride from Minneapolis) 
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EDITORIAL OUTLOOK 


Sympathy 


OW many of us realize what a remarkable and happy change a little 
genuine sympathy can work in a fellow being? The golden link of 
sympathy binds very closely and strongly; it is the cement that 
holds friendships together when they are about to fall apart. 

The person who laughs with you in your success and happiness 
is not necessarily a friend, for joy begets joy, and any one will laugh with you 
when you are successful and happy. Any one will share your good fortune to 
the limit, flatter you, fawn on you, even bear your burdens for you, if you are 
successful and happy. But when luck, and love, and joy, seem to have deserted 
you, and your friends have vanished like last year’s snows, then it is that sym- 
pathy is the sweetest thing in the world, after love. 

The shoulder to lean on, the hand to steady you, and the soft word of cheer, 
how precious they are! All too quickly time is passing, our time for good 
words and good deeds. Yesterday has gone, and to-morrow has not yet arrived; 
to-day is our day and the present is our time to sympathize. 

Life, that seems so full and sweet to you, may seem long and dreary to another; 
give him a warm hand clasp and a word of cheer while you may. Don’t build 
a wall of whys and wherefores up between you and your friend, and if others 
have done so, pull it down. Behind such a wall he is sure to pass from your 
sight and sink in a slough of despond so deep and so dark that it will be a won- 
der if he ever rises from it. Roll the stones away and help him to regain his 
lost balance, that is all he needs, just a word, and the pressure of a friendly hand 
in his time of ‘trouble. | A: He AP, 


Spigot Savings 


JHE phfase, “ To save at the spigot and lose at the bung,” originated 
in the days when household stores were kept in large supply, and it 
was a-fact of every day experience that the smaller the air hole in 
the head of a cask the scantier would be the outflow from its side. 
The servant or wife of the niggardly man who thus sought to regu- 

late the family outgo, was obliged to wait long on the reluctant stream, and 
would be apt to stint the required measure in consequence. Spigot savings are 
usually the little foxes that steal the grapes from real prosperity. 

The dish rendered uneatable by-the omission of some important ingredient, 
the garment spoiled by inferior finishings, the shoes worn in attempting to re- 
duce car fare, the fire loss that might have been alleviated by the payment of 
reasonable insurance, the serious illness that resulted from a trifling neglect are 
examples of their deleterious effects. 

Many smali savings are wholly commendable, but the putting of fine articles 
to lowly uses to avoid the purchase of cheaper ones, the omission of repairs, the 


going without of tools or training necessary to the proper pursuit of our voca- 


tions are not among them. : 


While some people may be so circumstanced that the amount in hand or the 


materials procurable must largely control their expenditures, it rarely happens 
that there is absolutely no choice in the matter of disbursement, so many sides 
of the subject can be considered. ) 

The comparative nutrition of different foods, the durability and usefulness of 
other articles, the expense of obtaining supplies, the adaptability of various 


methods to particular. means, the amount that may safely be withdrawn from 


the sum allotted to creature comforts toward the accomplishment of other aims, 
how many of life’s higher things can be rejected without injury are points on 
which there must be as many decisions as there are persons to whom they ap- 
peal, but on the whole the truly best is always cheapest. ? | | 

The undesired morsel eaten “to keep it from spoiling,” which brings on a bad 
attack of indigestion, may prove more costly than the most appetizing meal pre- 
pared to allay or entice real hunger. The cheap show that lowers our own or 


our children’s mental standard may turn out more expensive in the long run than © | 
the higher-priced entertainment that would have broadened vision and enlight- - 
Conditions alter cases and confuse material values. That.which: 


ened taste. | 
increases self respect, power or spirituality is beyond price or computation. 
The vacation that restores a fagged worker and milady’s week-end at a fashion- 


able resort may cost about the same but belong in different columns of the account | 


book; the motor car that widens the usefulness of a busy man or introduces'a 
city-weary family to out-door beauty, is a different vehicle from that which merely 
saves its plethoric owner a few steps of healthful exercise. 
pleasure that leaves a score of pleasant memories behind it is a more profit- 
able investment than fifty dollars spent on idle show. 


“What will it cost?” and “Can we afford it?” are two of the gravest prob- 


lems confronting existence ; in solving them we must sum up all available and 
required assets. There may be opportunity for us in a certain line of business, 
but have we strength to withstand the temptations connected with it? We can 
attain success in another direction, but may be obliged to renounce cheerful- 
ness, health, friendship or love. Can we afford it? ar 

Surely it would seem that no hording of a stinted life can make up for the 
needless restriction of simple joys and natural emotions, and that the greatest 
economy is the saving to those about us and to the still, small voice within, that 
we Call conscience, spirit or God,—our noblest selves, Sa H. M. M. 


Only Suspended Animation | 


HEN the angry, disappointed, tearful young wife poured out her 
troubles to an aged relative and wound up with the vehement declar- 
ation that her young husband had slain her love for, him and. hence- 
forth for her love was done, the old lady never took her eyes off her 


knitting work and only remarked calmly, “My child, this is a case of | 


suspended animation. Love isn’t that easily killed.” eka leis, 
Of course the young woman was angrier than ever but it did no good to rage. 


| She expected sympathy and received none, but she did hear some words of 


sound sense from that elderly woman. “If any one had the appearance of »be- 
ing dead and yet there was a doubt as to his still living, you wouldn’t hurry him 
to his grave for fear he would come to,” said the old lady in her homely way. 
“ You’d give him a chance, wouldn’t you?” 


found truly that real love was not easily slain, and that many a woman who ob- 


‘tains a separation from her husband in a fit of petulance is heartily sorry 


when it is too late. a 

So if all the brides of this year will only remember that love, the. right 
kind of love, has more lives than the proverbial cat, and that the first little tiff 
doesn’t lay it low, there will be more happiness and more substantial homes in 
the land than ever before. Instead of deciding that affection is slain and send- 
ing for the undertaker for fear it may come back to life, just give it a fair chance 
and see if it is not merely a deep sleep or casg of suspended animation. H. R. 


A-hundred dollar 


And when the young woman self. 
poiséd, happy, serene and beloved recalled the conversation some years later, she. 
was able to laugh at what might have been a tragedy but for the old lady. She. 
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CHILDS’ RESPLE TOMATO 

Fruit of ail colors, green, white, lemon, pink, orange, 
yellow, to deep ruby-red,. borne on the same?iplant in 
wonderful abundance. Showy and attractive beyond 
description. Plant dwarf, stout, upright with novel 
foliage. Fruit large with more solid flesh and less seed 


cavity than any other. Also less acid and by all odds 
the richest, meatiest and finest flavored Tomato. 


We are introducing Resplendent: as the best and most 
beautiful Tomato, novel and distinct in every way, at 
only “0c. per pkt., 3 pkts. for 25c.. © 


With each packet of seed we mail a booklet which 
tells how to grow and use Tomatoes. 100 Receipts for 
cooking and using the fruit are given, many entirely 
new. Also Catalogue with large water-color reproduc- 
tion of a Resplendent plant in full bearing. , 


ur Catalogue of Flower and Vegetable Seeds, Bulbs 
Plants, Shrubs and rare new Fruits mailed. free to all 
who apply. We offer many startling Novelties, includ- 
ing the most beautiful and unique Rose, Dahlia, Aster, 
Celosia, Sweet Corn, Melons, Oannas and Gladiolus yet 
seen. Liberal premiums, discounts and Universal Cou- 
pons given. . Address 


JOHN LEWIS CHILDS, Floral Park, N.Y. 


) 


Giant: Moon Daisy, a 
glorious hardy perenni- 
al, 7 feet high, a mass of 
white bloom. Value 10c. 

x: New Peacock Pansy, 

“ huge sweet blooms, all 

Peacock colors richly 
contrasted. Value 10c. 

New Diadem Pink,very 
fragrant and beautiful; 

Yess . blooms first season;rich- 
5 Fine Gloxinias, 5colors, 25c| ©St colors, Value 10c. 


7 DbleBegonias, 7 colors, 25c lem the 


5 Fred Begonias, Scolors 25c| worth 30 cts, sent with 
PARK’S FLORAL GUIDE toall who write mea 
letter (not postal)..Write today. Tell your friends. 

. Still More.--When writing why notenclose 
10 cents for Park’s Floral Magazine a year on trial,in- 
cluding Surprise Seed Package, 1000 kinds, for big bed 
yielding flowers new and rare every morning through- 
out summer. 3 lots 25 cts. It is monthly, who ly floral 
fully illustrated, practical, entertaining.’ Oldest and 
best of its class. 41st year. Visits and brightens 600,000 
homes. Does it visit yours? If not, why not? 
Address GEO. W. PARK, B 10, LaPark, Pa. 
Magazine 1 year and 10 pkts choice Flower Seed, 150. 
Magazine 1 yrand 10 pkts choice Vegetable Seed, ic. 
Magazine 1 yrand 20 pkts, Flower and Vegetable, 25c. 
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A WOMAN FLORIST 


Hardy Everblooming ? 5 
On. their xt tpn Cc 
Roses ae 


: Sent to any address post-paid; 
guaranteed to reach’ you in good growing condition, 
GEMROSE COLLECTION ' 


Antoine Rivoire, Delicate Blush 
Etoile de Lyon, Golden Yellow 
Killarney, The Irish Beauty 
Rhea Reid, Dazzling Crimson 
Snowflake, Pure White 
Aurora, Grandest Pink * 


SPECIAL BARGAINS — 


6 Carnations, the ‘‘Divine 

Flower,’’ all colors, 25c, 
6 Prize- Winning Chrys- 

anthemums, - - :25c. 
6 Beautiful Coleus, - - - 
8 Grand Hardy Phlox, - - 
3 Choice Double Dahlias, - 
6 Fuchsias, alldifferent, - 
10 Lovely Gladiolus, - - - - - 
10 Superb Pansy Plants, - - 


satisfaction, Once a customer, always one. Catalog Free. 
MISS ELLA V. BAINES, Box 86 Springfield, Ohio 


6 ace ROSES 25: 


A strong plant-of the wonderful 
prize-winning golden yellow rose 


Blumenschmidt 


and these five: Bessie Brown, 
creamy white; Helen Gould, rosy- 
crimson; Burbank, deep rose pink; 
Papa Gontier, deep crimson, and 
the famous Blue Rambler, The 
entire six for only 25c, We pay all 
charges and guarantee safe arrival 


Special Bargain Offers 
6 Assorted Verbenas....-.++. 25. 
6 Choice Basket Vines........ 250. 
6 Selected Geraniums........25c. 
6 Splendid Carnations........25¢. 
6 Best Chrysanthemums......250. 


Any collection, 25c; any 5 collections (30 plants), $1.00. 


FREE Our 1912 catalog, containing many similar 
bargains. Write for a copy today. 


SCHMIDT. & BOTLEY, Box 580 Springfield, Ohio 


A Whole Flower Garden 
75c worth for 25c 


1 Pkt. Pansy Giant Mixed. 

1 * Aster White Ostrich Plume, 
1 ‘* Daisy Dbl. Delicata. 
1 
1 
1 
1 


«  Perilla Nankinensis. 

“Tomato Red Cherry For Preserving, 
‘«  Eschscholtzia Golden West. 

“  Candytuft Giant Hyacinth F’l’d, 


1 “ Garden Huckleberry. 
1 Pkt. New Pentstemon Sensation. 
| Tomato Yellow Cherry or husk for Preserving. 


Also Catalog of Seeds, Flowers and Bulbs. Send 25 cents in coin 
or stamps—TO-DAY. 
MISS MARY E. MARTIN. 244 Jericho Road, Floral Park, N. Y. 


All on their own roots—guaranteed to 
grow and bloom—delivered free. 
Vigorous, healthy bushes, prolific 
bloomers. All colors, from purest 

white to fiery red. 
Conard & Jones Roses 
Guaranteed When ordering ask for New Rose Book, 
to B lo om with 4 choice color plates, list of world’s 
best roses, Rose Lover's Galendar, “How 


$ l to Grow Roses,’’ and our New Free 
Delivery Offer. : 
Rose Specialists—50 years’ experience, 


THE CONARD & JONESCO., Box 134, West Grove, Pa. 
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No. 5747, Ladies’ Empire Dress 
with Three-Piece Skirt hav- 
ing Side Panel. 


BEAUTIFULLY .etfec- 
tive costume suitable for 
street or house wear is 
No. 5747. It isin Em- 

7 pire style, closes at 
the left side of the front, and 
has a_ removable. chemisette and 
a three-piece skirt having a side 
panel. As will be seen from the 
small back view, the new postillion 
panel is a feature of the garment. 
No. 5747 is cut in six sizes, from 32 
to 42 inches bust measure, price 15 
cents. The 36-inch bust size re- 
quires 8% yards of 24-inch material, 
6% yards 36 inches or 4% yards 44 
inches, with 134 yards of 24-inch 
contrasting goods, and ¥% yard of 
18-inch all-over for the chemisette. 
As pictured the costume is made of 
Russian blue ratine combined :with 
black broadcloth braided with blue. 
Jet buttons add further embellish- 
ment, and several strands of jet beads 
give the effect of a girdle. 

While the costume just described 
is dressy enough for calling or 
church, the coat toilette at the right 
is suitable for general wear, and is 
composed of No. 5725, Ladies Coat 
in 32-inch length, and No.. 5737, 
Ladies’ Tunic Skirt. Striped. tailor 


» on this page, which may do for house 


- for the street. 
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Peerless Patterns For Ladies 


Drawn Exclusively for The Housewife 


Any pattern shown can be obtained from the nearest dealer in Peerless 
Patterns, or will be mailed postpaid, direct from The Housewife Fashion 
Department on receipt of the price. 


black satin are the materials em- 
ployed in the. present instance. 
The coat, No. 5725, is cut in six 
sizes from 32 to 42 inches bust 
measure, price 15 cents. The 36- 
inch bust size requires 514 yards 
of material 27 inches wide, 3% 
yards 44 inches or 25 yards 54 
inches. The skirt, No. 5737, is 
cut in five sizes from 22 to 30 
inches waist measure, price 15 
‘cents. It consists of a three-piece 
tunic and flounce joined to a two- 
piece foundation. In the 24-inch 
size it requires 454 yards of ma- 
terial 24 inches wide, 3% yards 
36 inches, or2% yards 44 inches. 
The foundation gores require 2% 
yards of 27 or 36-inch material. Width 
at lower edge in medium sizes is 2% 
yards. The skirt is without fulness at 
the back and the coat is semi-fitted by 
side-back seams. 

Very attractive is the last costume 


wear at present, but later, when the 
weather permits the laying aside of 
heavy wraps, will be equally suitable 
The material selected 
for the pictured costume is black-and- 
white serge, all the free edges being 
piped with black satin, of which mater- 
ial the half belt is made, while small jet 
buttons add to the decoration. The 
chemisette is of white lace. This cos- 
tume is composed of No. 5746, Ladies’ 


No. 5746, Ladies’ Shirt-Waist 
cloth, in two tones of gray, and No. 5729, Ladies’ High-Waisted Tunic Skirt foulard. 


Be sure to state size wanted. 


il ; 
No. 5725, Ladies’ Thirty-Two-Inch Coat 
and No. 5737, Ladies’ Tunic Skirt 


Shirt-Waist, and No. 5729, Ladies’ 
Tunic Skirt. The shirt-waist has a re- 
movable chemisette, and the sleeves may 
be made long or elbow length as preferred. 
It is cut in six sizes from 32 to 42 inches 
bust measure, price 15 cents. In the 36- 
inch bust size it requires 334 yards of 
material 24 inches wide, 23g yards 36 
inches, or 2 yards 44 inches. For the 
chemisette will be required 5 yard of 18- 
inch all-over. The skirt, No. 5729, has 
the high Empire waist-line, and may be 
made with or without the back panel. It 
is provided with a five-gored foundation 
attached to a flounce and closes at the 
back. It is cut in five sizes from 22 to 
30 inches waist measure, price 15 cents. 
With the panel the 24-inch waist size re- 
quires 8% yards of material 24 inches 
wide, 53 yards 36 inches wide, or 3% 
yards 50 inches wide. Without the panel 
will be required 63 yards 24 inches 
wide, 534 yards 36 inches or 33 yards 
50 inches. In the medium sizes it meas- 
ures 25¢ yards about the lower edge. 
This is a design which can be very 
effectively made of two materials, one 
being used for the under part of the 
skirt and for the cuffs and other facings 
of the waist, and the second material for 
the remainder. Plain and fancy linen 
or gingham can be used in this manner, 
also fancy woolen goods of light weight 
and plain satin, or plain and fancy 


What di ik es 
Clever Girls Did 


—Saved enough last year to buy new furs this 
winter by using Diamond Dyes. 


‘‘_Tt sounds funny, I know, but out of our dress allow- 
ances we each saved enough to buy new furs this winter, 
and we were all better dressed than ever before. We 
dyed our last season’s clothes in all the latest Jashionable 
colors, and made them over into new styles.’ 

So writes Miss Dorothy Johnson, one of a number of 
New York girls who, by using Diamond Dyes, dress in 
the latest style, yet spend little money on new clothes. 


Diamond Dyes 


There are two classes of Diamond Dyes—one for Wool 
or Silk, the other for Cotton, Linen, or Mixed Goods. 
Diamond Dyes for Wool or Silk now come in Blue en- 
velopes. And, as heretofore, those for Cotton, Linen, or 
Mixed Goods are in White envelopes. 


Here’s the Truth About Dyes 


for Home Use 


Our experience of over thirty years has proven that no 
one dye wil] successfully color every fabric. 

There are two classes of fabrics—animal fibre fab 
ries and vegetable fibre fabrics : 

Wool and Silk are animal fibre fabrics. Cotton and 
Linen are vegetable fibre fabrics. ‘*‘ Union’ or 
‘* Mixed ” goods are 60% to 80% Cotton—so must be 
treated as vegetable fibre fabrics. 

Vegetable fibres require one class of dye, and animal 
fibres another and radically different class of dye. As 
proof—we call attention to the fact that manufacturers of 
woolen goods use one class of dye, while manufacturers 
of cotton goods use an entirely different class of dye. 


Do Not Be Deceived 


For these reasons we manufacture one class of 
Diamond Dyes for coloring Cotton, Linen, or Mixed 
Goods, and another class of Diamond Dyes for 
coloring Wool or Silk, so that you may obtain the very 
best results on EVERY fabric. 

REMEMBER: To get the best possible results in 
coloring Cotton, Linen, or Mixed Goods, use the 
Diamond Dyes manufactured especially for 
Cotton, Linen, or Mixed Goods. 

AND REMEMBER: To get the best possible re- 
sults in coloring Wool or Silk, use the Diamond Dyes 
manufactured especially for Wool or Silk, 


Diamond Dyes are sold at the uniform price 
of 10c. per package 
Valuable Beoks and Samples Free 
Send us yourdealer’s name and address—tell us whether 
or not he sells Diamond pees. We will then send you that 


famous book of helps, the Diamond Dye Annual, a copy of 
the Direction Book, and 36 samples of Dyed Cloth—F ree. 


Wells & Richardson Co., Burlington, Vermont 


3O CENTS A WEEK 


YOU NEED A DRESS FORM, to 
fitand sew your OWN dresses on. Here 
is a chance to obtain on the Easy 
Payment PLAN, our $15 Guaranteed 

ress Form, for $3 down and $2 per 
month, which is just 50 cents a week. 


THE VENUS. Automatic - 
Adjustable DRESS FORM 


ig the latest, most improved dress form on the 
market. It will last a lifetime, and can be ad- 

justed to more than one hundred. different sizes - 
or shapes. Neck, bust, waist and hips are each 

INDEPENDENTLY adjusted. It will exactly re- 

produce your own figure. 


SEND US $3. and we will ship to you at once 
our VENUS DRESS FORM, allowing you six 
months to pay for it. If unsatisfactory, money 
refunded. 


Write TO-DAY for our illustrated booklet, — 
’ describing in detail our VENUS DRESS FORM. 


AcME SALES Co.DEPT. S.Bristot BuocNYCity§ 


La Reine 


Full Figure Corset 
Style 1098 


Specially designed for 
stout figures. It has pat- 
ented ‘“‘Automatic’’ side 
steels, warranted not to 
break. Made with a front 
feature which is a deligh 

& to the wearer. : 


At the stores or sent direct 
& on receipt of $3.00 


H Q 
GY __ BIRDSEY-SOMERS CO. 
233 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Se 


LEARN TO BE A MILLINER 


Karn $20.00 to $35.00 a Week 

We teach you in 20 simple lessons ie 
by mail how to become a first-class 
milliner, the most profitable and fas- 
cinating woman’s profession in the 
world to-day. Write for our hand- , 
some illustrated Book on Millin- 4% 
ery. It’s FREE and tells you 
all about the course. 


NEW YORK SCHOOL OF MILLINERY 
366 East Main St,, Rochester, N. Y. 


LADY WANTED 


To introduce Dress Goods, Hdkfs, and Petticoats. Make $10.00 to 
$30,00 weekly. Best line—lowest prices—sold through agents only. 
No money required. New spring patterns now ready, Samples and 
case free. Standard Dress Goods Co., Desk 9. (. Binghamton, N.Y. 
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Petticoats 
lof Style, 
Beauty and 
Durability 


Every Heather- 
bloom Petticoat 
conforms to a 
standard of ex- 
cellence really 
unique. 

With all the 
rich beauty of 
lustrous silk, a 


durability that 
silk does not 
possess, and 


affording a com- 
plete range of desirable colors, 


Taffeta Petticoats 


meet every possible requirement for day- 
in and day-out attractiveness and service- 
ability. 

Besides all this, the price of Heather- 
bloom Petticoats is but one-third that of 
silk. Obtainable at all best dealers in a 
wide range of prices, acccording to details 
of workmanship, 


Every genuine Heatherbloom Petticoat has 
this woven StLK label—white_ lettering on black 
ground—in the waist-band. It is your absolute 
guarantee of the genuine. Take none without it, 


A. G. Hyde & Sons 


New York Chicago 


Makers of 
Hydegrade Fabrics 


eX 


“EN, 
are the only stock- | 
ings on the market 
that are shaped zz 
the knitting, so that 
they fit close and 
snug—just  right— 
without a seam, 


The Burson shape 
is -not sewed in, 
nor pressed in, but 
knit in, It is wear- 
proof and _ tub- 
proof, om 


Knit to Fit 

nit to Fi 

and will correctly set to the figure until the 

stockings wear out. This is because Burson 

Machines fit as they knit the stocking—and 

without the uncomfortable, unbecoming seam, 
Try BURSON STOCKINGS and prove 

them for yourself. Mercerized 75c and 50c— 


Lisle at 35c—Cotton at 25c and 19c. If your 
dealer cannot supply you, write us. 


BURSON KNITTING COMPANY 
Rockford, Illinois 


Y-O- 


DYES 


**One dye for all goods’’ 


The Use of a Different Dye for Each 
Different Kind of Goods is not only 
Unnecessary—J/t’s Out of Date! 


Birmingham, Ala., 5-29-11. 
THE JOHNSON-RICHARDSON Co. 

Gentlemen : We, the O. K. Dye Works of Birming- 
ham, Ala., have used your famous DY-O-LA in all our 
work, and cannot praise it too highly. We have tried 
nearly every dye on the market and find your goods to 
give better satisfaction than all others. P 

You may use this as a testimonial in behalf of your 
goods. Yours very truly, 

: O. K. DvzE Works, A. B. Chesnut, Mgr. 
2625 Ave. F., Birmingham, Ala. 


Do youneed further proof that Dy-O-La, the 
“One dye for all goods,”’ is not only the up-to- 
date dye but the most satisfactory dye? 


In 16 colors—10c a package at all dealers 
Try it at our expense. For the name of your 
dealer and 2c stamp to cover postage. we will 
send you a full-sized package of Dy-O-La Dyes 
in any of our 16 colors, with book of directions. 
THE JOHNSON -RICHARDSON CO., Ltd. 
137 Pearl Street, Burlington, Vt. 


The Housewife for March, 1912 


Peerless Patterns for Ladies 


Drawn Exclusively for The Housewife 
Any pattern shown in the these columns can be obtained from the nearest dealer in 
Peerless Patterns, or will be mailed postpaid from The Housewife Fashion Depart- 
Be sure to state size wanted. 


ment on receipt of the price. 


ee new panel 
waist is the 


first pattern 
pictured, this being 
No. 5724, combined 
with No. 5695, a 
four-gored skirt. The 
waist is cut in six 
sizes from 32 to 42 
inches bust measure, 
price 15 cents. It 
closes at the left side 
of front and the 
sleeves may be long 
plain, or puff as pic- 
tured. With the puff 
sleeves it requires in 
30-inch bust 2% 
yards of 36-inch ma- 
terial. The skirt, No. 
5695, closes at the 
left side of back and 
the lower part of the 
seams may be left 
open or closed. It 
is in five sizes from 
22 to 30 inches waist 
measure, price 15 
cents, and in the 24- 
inch waist size re- 
quires 43% yards of 
36-inch goods. As 
pictured the costume 
is made of blue fou- 
lard, and white lace, 
and dark blue braid- 
ing supplies the trim- 
ming. 

No. 5699 is an 
Empire dress with 
body and upper part 
of the sleeves cut in 
one. It has a re- 
movable chemisette 
and a two-piece skirt 
with front and back 
panel. This pattern 


This is very important. 


is cut in six sizes from 
32 to 42 inches bust 
measure, price 15 cents. 
In. 36-inch bust size it 
requires 9g yards of 
material 24 inches wide, 
5% yards 36 inches, or 5 
yards 44 inches. As pic- 
tured the dress is made 
of old -rose- and - white 
challis, the chemisette 
being of all-over lace, 
while bands of dark old- 
rose satin supply the 
trimming. 

A very pretty and most 
simply constructed waist 
is No. 5743, a one-piece 
model closed at the back 
and made specially for 
development in bordered 
materials, The small 
view shows how pattern 
is to be laid on material 
and lace applied if bor- 
dered material is not 
used. The pattern is cut 
in small, medium and 
large size, price I5 cents, 
the medium size requir- 
ing 1% yards of 36-inch 
goods or 1% yards 44 
inches. The skirt, No. 
5723, is four gored and 
closes at the left side of 
back. It is cut in five 
sizes, 22 to 30 inches 
waist measure, price I5 
cents. The 24-inch waist 
size requires 33 yards 
of 36-inch material. 
Both waist and_ skirt 
are here made of light 
gray cashmere, the waist 
having white lace appli- 
ques. The girdle and 
sash are of cerise satin. 


No. 5724, Ladies’ Waist 
No. 5695, Ladies’ Four- 
Gored Skirt 


_. 
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No. 5743, Ladies’ One-Piece Waist 
No. 5723, Ladies’ Four-Gored Skirt 


No. 5699, Ladies’ Empire Dress 
with Two-Piece Skirt 
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Lockets are alwaysinstyle. They are needed, to 
carry the small but priceless treasures of the heart. 

One thing only is necessary if you would make 
your locket of real value: Look for the little W. & H. 
Co. “‘heart’? trade-mark stamped on the inside. It 
guarantees not only durability, but correctness of 


_ W&H 


LOCKETS 


An endless variety of styles and shapes for both 
men and women. Ask your jeweler to show you the 
locket shown below, No. 9500, oval shape. 

And write today for our beautiful little 
brochure, **What’s What in Lockets— 
Hints for Harmony.”’ A guide to careful 
buying and correct dress. 


Wightman & Hough Co. 
21 Beverly St. 
Providence, 
Rat 


‘as 


Look fer 
This Mark 
on Inside 


Look and ask for this Rubber Heel when 
you buy a pair of shoes. There is no 
heel like the famous 


PNEUMATIC CUSHION 
RUBBER HEEL. 


The only rubber heel with the air cushion that 
oF TRADE ft makes a suction 
~ Faiinse with every step, 


gripping the 


The Most Comfortable Heel. 

Your dealer probably carries shoes fitted with pneumatic 
cushion rubber heels, if you will ask for them, if not, send 
us his name and we'll make it easy for you to get them. 


PNEUMATIC CUSHION RUBBER HEEL CO., 
19 Lincoln St., Boston, Mass. 


Something New! 


~.|La Reine 


Patented Back Brassieres 


The only perfect BRASSIERE. 
Made with a patent back which 
prevents the Brassiere from slip- 
ping off; holds down the flesh on 
the shoulders of a stout person 
and acts as a moderate shoulder 
brace for slight figures. 

Style 1581, made of extra quality 
batiste with beautiful emroidered 
yoke, 

At the stores or sent direct on 
receipt of $1.00. 


BIRDSEY-SOMERS CO. 
233 Fifth Avenue, New York 


STOP DARNING 


NEW HOSIERY FREE 


If after wearing six pairs of **Arrow ’’ 
Guaranteed Hosiery for Six months 
they show holes in heel or toe, return and 
receive New Ones Free! 
6 Pairs of Women’s Seam- 

Actual $ less Lisle Hosiery,reinforced 
$1.50 in heels,toes and soles with 

: Pure Irish Linen Thread, 
Value for Black or Tan. State size. 

$1. only. Sent prepaid. 

Extra fine quality Full Fashioned 
Sea Island Cotton 6 pairs $1.50. 
Out sizes extra large legs 6 Pairs 
$1.75. Men’s Hose, same prices; 
choice black, tan, navy, gray. Send a 
postal card today for our beautiful 
Illustrated Catalogue. It’s FREE. 
Latest Fifth Avenue creations in 
women’s knit and muslin underwear, 
silk gloves, hosiery and the hit of the season, the ‘“Paris- 


AGENTS WANTED inictatity wit surprise vou 


Arrow Knit & Silk Works, 205 Ninth Ave., New York 


Iding BATH TUB 


Costs little, no plumbing, little water. 


Weight 15 pounds, folds into small roll. 

Full length baths, far better than tin tubs. Lasts 

for years. Write for special agents offer and description. 
Robinson Bath Cabinet Co., 2026 Adams Street, Toledo, 0. 


| pin tucked and 
edged with Val. 


” lace to match cuffs, 
wy % length sleeves; back 
tetinmned with clusters 
of fine tucks. Buttons 
invisibly in the back. 
\ Sizes 32 to 44 inches 
bust measure. 

Ss If upon receipt of the 
waist you do not find it worth at least $1.25, send 
it right back and we will promptly refund your 
money, also postage. _ 

Our reason for advertising this beautiful waist at 
79c, postage paid, is to show every reader of this 
magazine, one of the wonderful bargains we offer 
and interest them in our 


FREE CATALOG 377.2" ot 
everything to wear for Men, Women and 


Children at a saving of 25% to 50%. 
Ref, Continental & Comm’! Nat'l Bank. Capital $20,000,000 


CHICAGO MAIL ORDER CO. 


COR.INDIANA AVE & 26% ST. 
CHICAGO, i Lt.. 


Stain Your Hai 
A BEAUTIFUL RICH BROWN 

**Vou’d never think | stained my hair, after 
luse Mrs. Potter’s Walnut=Tint Hair Stain. 
The Stain doesn’t hurt the hair as dyes do 
but leaves it nice and fluffy, with a beautiful 
rich brown color.’’ 

SEND VOR A TRIAL PACKAGE. 

It only takes you a few minutes once a month to apply 
Mrs. Potter’s Walnut-Tint Hair Stain with your comb. 
Doesn’t rub off, it is free from Jead, sulphur, silver and 
all metallic compounds. Has no odor, no sediment, no 
grease. One bottle of Mrs. Potter’s Walnut-Tint Hair 
Stain should last you a year. Sells for $1.00 per bottle at 
first-class druggists. (We guarantee satisfaction. Send 
your name and address and enclose 25 cents (stamps or 
coin) and we will mail you, charges prepaid, a trial pack- 
age, in plain, sealed wrapper, with valuable booklet on 
hair. Irs. Potter’s Hygienic Supply Co., 1505 Groton 
Bidg., Cincinnati, Ohio. 


MUSIC 
TAUGHT FREE 


HOME INSTRUCTION 


We want to advertise and introduce our home study 
music lessons into all parts of America, and will give you 
absolutely free instruction if you will simply recommend 
the thon gre Institute to your friends after you learn 
to play. 

We successfully teach Piano, Organ, Violin, Mandolin, 
Guitar, Banjo, Brass Instruments, Cello and Sight Sing- 
ing. You may not know one note from another; yet, by 
our wonderfully simple and thorough method, you can 
soon learn to play. If you are an advanced player you 
will receive special instruction. 

Our lessons are sent weekly. Theyare so simple and 
easy that they are recommended to any person or little 
child who can read English. Photographs and drawings 
make everything plain. 

If you accept our free tuition offer you will be asked to 
pay only a very small amount (averaging i4 cents a week) 
to cover postageand necessary sheet music. We have suc- 
cessfully taught others and we can successfully teach you. 

Write today for our Free booklet, which explains 
everything. It will convince you and cost you nothing. 


INTERNATIONAL INSTITUTE OF MUSIC 
98 Fifth Ave., Dep’t 317 C, New York. 


Instruments supplied when needed. Cash or Credit 


WEAV EAT HoME 


Colonials, Art- Squares, Etc. 


the DEEN STEEL BUILT FLY SHUTTLE 


, LOOM. MAKE $2 to $5 
>. ADAY PROFIT, ©:.°s". 


Write today for our FREE 
BOOK, “Weaving for Pro- 
fit,” containing Loom and 
Rug Machinery Prices and In- 
structions for Beginners. 

DEEN LOOM CO., 622 N. 7 ST.. HARLAN, IOWA. 


Made from best Combed Sea Island Cotton, 
49—50—60—70—80_ made in white and_ black only. 
Soft and silk finish. Warranted 500 yards. 
Price .O8c per spool post paid. 
SPECIAL PRICKS IF ORDERED IN QUANTITY. 
BULLOCK THREAD & TWINE COMPANY, 


Plympton, Massachusetts, 


The Housewife for March, 1912 


No. 5730 No. 5706 


No. 5722 


REA pee DRESS, No..5730, 
is in three sizes, 1, 3 and 5 

years, price Io cents. The 3- 
year size requires 2 yards of 36-inch 
material. 

Girls’ Dress, No. 5706, having body 
and sleeves in one, is in four sizes, 6 
to 12 years, price 15 cents. The 8-year 
size requires 3% yards of 36-inch 
material. 

Boys’ Russian Suit, No. 5636, is in 
sizes 2, 4 and 6 years, price 15 cents. 
The 4-year size _re- 
quires 2% yards of 
36-inch material. 

Children’s French 
Dress, No, 5722, is in 
four sizes, from 2 to 8 
years, price I5 cents, 
It may have long or 
short sleeves, and the 


S-year size requires 3 No. 5734 . 


No. 5734 


Peerless Patterns for Juveniles 


: Drawn Exclusively for The Housewife 
Any pattern shown in these columns can be obtained from the nearest dealer in 
Peerless Patterns, or will be mailed postpaid from The Housewife Fashion Depart- 
ment on receipt of the price. Be sure to state size wanted. This is very important. 


No. 5717 No. 


No. 5722 No. 5717 
vom 
1 
5636 No. 5706 No. 5730 


yards of material 36 inches in width. 

Children’s Dress, No. 5717, closes at 
the left side of the front and is in five 
sizes from 4 to 12 years, price 15 cents. 
The 8-year size requires 2% yards of 
36-inch material. 

Girls’ Dress, No. 5734, closes at the 
front and has a removable chemisette. 
It is in four sizes from 6 to 12 years, 
price I5 cents, 
quires 4 yards of 36-inch material. 

Girls’ Dress, No. 5696, consists of 
a blouse with sailor 
collar and long or 
short sleeves, and a 
skirt that may be 
plaited or gathered: It 
is cut in four sizes 
from 4 to 12 years, 
price 15 cents. The 8- 
year size requires 3% 
yards #36 inch material. 


No. 5696 


The 8-year. size re-. 
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Summer Fabrics 


F all those sheer, 


airy weaves 
toward which sum-— 
mer fashions so | 
strongly lean, Flaxon 
Fabrics are the most 
favored and popular. 
No other cottons 
possess daintiness and 
| durability in equal 
Jeanie: Micadae 
soft, fine-textured and 
lustrous in finish, they 
combine the best 
features of fine lawns 
and expensive linens 
with extremely mod- 
erate prices. 


This Spring and Sum- 
mer will witness the 
lavish use of Flaxon 
Fabrics for evening 
gowns, afternoon 


| 
| 
| 


frocks, misses’ and | 


children’s dresses, 
baby garments, fine 
French lingerie and 
all other summer 
apparel. 


Flaxon Fabrics embrace 
the most complete and 
satisfying collection of 
summer goods ever sold 
under one name, includ- 
ing all desirable weaves 
and textures, in plain || 
and fancy white, charm- | 
ing prints and colored 
tissues. 


12¥4 to 50c a yard 


Sold by leading stores every- 
where. Look for the name 
** Flaxon’’ in red on_ the | 
selvageofeveryyard. Don't 
be persuaded into accepting | | 
a substitute. There is no | 
ee substitute for 
axon. 
| 


CLARENCE WHITMAN 
& COMPANY 
39 Leonard St., New York City, N.Y. 


pavanaieaccey 


PACKAGES are responsible for some 

of the newest and prettiest designs ever 
stamped on FLAXON. The latest as- 
sortmentincludes Shirtwaists, Dressing 
Sacques, Martha Washington Caps, 
Aprons, Children’s Dresses, Pillowtops 
and Fancy Novelties. These Packages 
sell for from 25 cents to $1.00 each and 
include sufficient ROYAL SOCIETY 
FLOSS to complete the embroidery, 
together with all patterns, diagrams 
Se a gaat EASON 
a e. special qu te) 

is usedforROYAL SOCIETY 


ST 
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How Holeproof 
Leads All Hose 


Think these advan- 
tages over. Here are 
hose made with the 
finest yarn sold, cost- 
ing an average of 7oc 
a pound. No onecan 
pay any more; for this 
Egyptian and Sea Island cotton yarn 
is the costliest yarn produced. 


This yarn is three-ply, soft, fine and 
flexible. So we can make the hose in the 
HS cane weights. The cotton is long 
fibre, so the yarn is 
extra strong. We ——~4 
could buy common (' f 
yarn for 30c a pound. 
“ Holeproof’’ also 
made in_ heavier 
weights for cold ‘ 
weather comfort. 


No other hose can be softer, more sty- 
lish or better in any way. “ Holeproof’’ 
has exety advantage. And in addition, 
it has the enormous advantage of six 
months’ wear-in every six pairs. Try 
“* Holeproof ’’ and see. You'll never go 
back to the old-fashioned kind—to hose 


floleproofflosiery 


FOR MEN WOMEN’ AND CHILDREN 


But get the genuine ‘‘ Holeproof.’”? Look 
on the toe of each pair for the signature— 


Corb Sroickhl 


Unless you find it the hose are an imitation, no 
matter who says they are not. 

The genuine are sold in your town. We’ll tell 
you the dealers’ names on request, or ship di- 
rect where there’s no dealer near, charges pre- 
paid on receipt of remittance. 

Prices for six pairs, guaranteed six months, 
$1.50 to $3.00, according to finish and weight. 

to see silk ‘‘ Holeproof.’’ Three pairs 
guaranteed three months, $2.00 for 
men, $3.00 for women. 


Write for free book, ‘‘ How to 
Make Your Feet Happy.’’ 


Holeproof Hosiery Co. 


987 Fourth St., Milwaukee, Wis. 


Holeproof Hosiery Co. of Canada, Ltd. 

London, Can., Distributors for Canada. 

Tampico News Co.,8.A.,City of Mexico 
Agents for Mexican Republic 


Reg. U. S. Pat. 
Office, 1906. 


Calteickh 


Dre Your Hose bnsured ? 


ee 
Great 


Horse Stc ry 


“KATE and QUEEN” 
By Prof. Jesse Beery 


King of Horse Trainers 


Equals the famous “Black Beauty’’ in 
luman_ interest--surpasses it in practica- 
bility. ‘’Kate’’ a victim of poor handling 
is vividly contrasted with ‘‘Queen’’ who was 
more fortunate. You sympathize with one 
--rejoice with the other--even as F ag sigh 
for the slum waif and laugh with the child 
of fortune. : 
Prof. Beery has skillfully woven into this 
intensely interesting and true story, many 
valuable Mo, chen for handling horses--a 
result of a lifetime’s experience, 


Special Offer to Horsemen 


Prof. Beery desires that every horse owner, 
trainer, breeder--everyone interested in 
horses--should read this great story. To 
make it possible, for a short time he offers 
every interested horseman a copy, worth 

00, for the remarkably low price of 


25c Postpaid 


Tf you have even a passing interest in 
horses--if you own, train or breed them, you 
will gather from it a fund of knowledge 
worth many times the small price. Send 

for acopy. Enclose U.S. stamps or coin. 
FREE With each book we send free a 

beautiful colored picture of 
Queen--oil painting effect--suitable for 
framing. Order.today. Address 


PROF. JESSE BEERY 


Pleasant Hill, Ohio 
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ST CARDS 


10 Easter Cards......... 10c | 10 Greeting Cards..........10¢ 
10 Birthday Cards....... 10c | 10 General Subject Cards...10c 


Any three 5 ents wanted. 
CUT PRICES. FREE PREMIUMS. 


65 Cards and Rea] Silk GreetingCard, value soc, for 
140 Cards anda Gold-Filled Scarf Pin “ 
300 Cardsand Pr.Gold-Filled Cuff Links ‘* 


ackages mailed for 25 cents. A 


250 
35¢, for $1.00 
75¢, for 2.00 


500 Cardsand Scarf Pin and Cuff Links “$1.00, for 3.00 | 


ro0o0 Cardsand 14k. Gold Fountain Pen ‘“ 2.00,for 5.50 
We have 40 Easter Cards, no two alike. 

Our Cards are all new and the best quality —-the premiums 
are valuable. . Every order is immediately mailed, post- 
paid,and we guarantee safe delivery—that’s how we made 
10,000 new omers in 60 days. Send us your order 
~—if you are not more than pleased, keep the premium for 

tg | trouble, and return the cards for your money. 
W. HOLMES & CO. 11 Lexington Ave., Providence, R.I. 
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The Housewife for March, 1912 


A MOTHER’S LIFE WORK 


PART 1V.—Precious Little Work Makers 


By 


Y three daughters are playing 
house. Theyare fearfully and 
wonderfully togged out in some 
of my cast-off finery with a to- 
tal disregard for color and fit. 

Gladys has arranged her dwelling in what 


we call our front bedroom, and Mildred 


has taken up her abode in the dining room 


with Muriel whom she has for her little 


girl. After they have rearranged the chairs 


and other small articles of furniture accord- 


curls and reties her hair-ribbon and 
_ they start out. 
Gladys meets them at the door and 


ing to their different ideas and Mildred 
has put her best dishes on the small table, 
which is an elegant piece of furniture 
fashioned for them out of a dry-goods box 
by an obliging uncle, Mildred decides 
to take her little girl and make a fash- 
ionable call. So she brushes Muriel’s 


After much knocking 


very cordially asks them in. In the 
midst of the conversation that follows 
Mildred asks her hostess, “ And how 
many children have you, Mrs. Miller ?” 

“ Oh, I haven’t any,” returns Gladys 
in a very languid, ladylike tone, as if 
the subject wasn’t worth discussing. 

“ Why, Gladys Vanderpool!” indig- 
nantly exclaims Mildred, forgetting 
both company names and company 
manners in her excitement, “ you 
always have had a lot of them !” 

“Yes, I know,” replies Gladys in 
the same sweet, even tones, “but they 
make altogether too much work.” 

And I, who am in the living room 
busy with a bit of sewing, have much 
ado to keep from laughing aloud as I 
see Mildred’s indignant face as she 
marches back to her own domains with an 
injured air, leading her oldest child by the 
hand and not even saying good-bye to the 
offending Mrs. Miiler; for she had an- 
nounced at the beginning of the conversa- 
tion that she had eight children of whom 
Muriel aged four was the eldest; and as 
she told me afterward, when to save the 
wear and tear on little girls’ dispositions I 
tried to make peace, that she didn’t 
think Gladys was playing fair.” 

“ Well, children do make lots of work, 
girls especially,” asserts Gladys stoutly, 
“and I guess I don’t have to have them if 
I don’t want them !” 

I do not argue the question, but suggest 
a game of hide-and-go-seek as it is such a 
nice afternoon. 

So they put back the chairs in their ac- 
customed places, put‘the best crockery 
back in its box, move the little table to its 
own corner, take off their trailing gar- 
ments, get warmly wrapped up and are 
soon out-of-doors playing as happily as if 
they had never disagreed in their lives. 

As I sit by the window watching them 
at their playand darning 
stockings of which there 
seems to be no end, I 
think of my tired feet 
and aching head, of the 
many clothes I have just 
finished ironing and laid 
away, and how they will all 
have to be washed - over 
again next Monday, of the 
dress which must be fin- 
ished for Gladys to wear 
to school to-morrow, of 
the dolly that Muriel 
wants mended and Do- 
ris’ face which always 
seems to need washing, 
and I agree with Gladys 
that children are cer- 
tainly “lots of work.” 

And that night after 
every one, excepting Mu- 
riel, who happened to 
take a long nap just be- 
fore supper, is safely 
tucked in bed, and I am 
so weary that it does not 
seem possible for me to finish the work I 
must yet do before going to rest, I think 
of all I have had to do already this week 
and what is still waiting for me, forgetting 
how my good mother used to sing, 


“Strength for to-day is all that we need, 
For there never will be a to-morrow.’’ 


- Before very long I feel a tear of self 
pity trickle down my cheek and I begin to 
wonder if life is worth living and decide 
that as soon as I get to bed I am going to 


Nellie Decker 


indulge in a good old-fashioned cry with 
all of of the new-fashioned frills that I can 
introduce into it. 

But just then Muriel, who at last wants 
to get ready for bed, comes to where I am 
sitting dejectedly wrestling with a big hole 
in the heel of my son’s stocking, and puts 
her dear little face up against my cheek 
saying, “ Don’t cry, mama; have you got 
the stomach ache? I! have, right in my 
neck.” And I wake up to the fact that 
my daughter has a very sore throat which 
must have attention before I put her to 
bed. By the time I have her thor- 


oughly doctored and made comfortable 


“Don't cry, mama; have you got the stomach ache ?” 


I happen to remember a mother across the 
way who not long ago had a little one to 
work for but whose arms are empty now, 
and as I think of that silent home I feel 
very remorseful of the state of mind I 
have been indulging in all the evening; 
not that I have wished that I had no little 
ones, but I have been pitying myself as I 
thought of the hard work that I have to do 
to keep the home together. But now as I 
think of what might so easily happen I 
say to myself, “ Better the patter of many 
little feet than none at all; better a dozen 
dresses that need to be made all at once 
than no little ones to clothe.” My little 
flock are sometimes naughty, to be sure, 
sometimes trying, sometimes even wilfully 
disobedient, yet so loving and dear, withal, 
I am much ashamed of myself and decide 
to:postpone my cry indefinitely. 

Next morning, when I wake refreshed 
I am very glad I wasn’t foolish enough to 
cry myself to sleep, thus totally unfitting 
myself for the next day’s duties, for when 
I get started to cry my case somewhat re- 
sembles that of the old farmer and the 


“And how many children have you, Mrs, Miller?” 


trolley car. He lived some miles from a 
Western city and did not keep very well 
informed as to what was happening in the 
great world outside his farm, so had never 
seen a trolley line. Upon driving into town 
one morning he was told that a new line 
had been constructed and that the first car 
was to run that day; so he decided he 
would stay and see the performance. Upon 
reaching the scene of action he sized up 
proceedings and seeing no power to run 
the car kept shaking his head and saying, 


Vanderpool 


“ You'll never start her! You'll never start 
her!” Then suddenly the car was speed- 
ing down the track and the farmer, as- 
tonished beyond measure, ran in excitement 
after it, calling at the top of his voice: 
“ You'll never stop her! You'll never stop 
her !” 

_ After all I am thankful to be able to 
work for my loved ones, thankful that God 
sends us restin sleep, and for the thousand 
and one compensations that a life spent in 
the service of others surely has, and I gain 
new strength by repeating the words of 
Phillips Brooks which I know by heart: 

“ Do not pray foreasy lives. Pray to 
be stronger. Do not pray for tasks 
equal to your powers. Pray for pow- 
ers equal to your tasks. Then the do- 
ing of your work shall be no miracle, 
but you shall be a miracle. Every day 
you shall wonder at yourself, at the 
richness of life which has come to you 
by the grace of God.” 

If a woman’s time isn’t occupied 
caring for a family she generally finds 
something else to do, and after all is 
said and done I do not believe that it 
is any harder to fashion a dress from 
pretty material than it is to spend the 
afternoon playing bridge or whist. I 
believe that I had just as soon initiate 
my daughter into the “ Society of Good 
Bread Makers” as to make fashion- 
able calls. I have an idea that I en- 
joy preparing a good meal, which 
every one appreciates, as well as. I 
would preparing a rose tea or a violet 
luncheon for a crowd of society ladies 
who really care nothing forme. And 
I have more than an idea that it is a 
great deal more pleasure for me to hold my 
darling baby snugly in my arms and call 
her pet names than it would to be bestow- 
ing the same caresses on a lap dog, how- 
ever sleek and glossy he might be. 

One afternoon, a few weeks before Mu- 
riel was born, I was visiting an old lady 
near our home. As I was getting ready 
to walk home she patted me gently on the 
shoulder and said, although I had not 
asked, or even hinted for sympathy: 
“ Dear child, there are many worse things 
than having children.” 

It flashed across my mind how an ignor- 
ant neighbor of mine had made free to 
comment upon my condition, a few days 
before, saying that she did pity me; I 
had so many youngsters around already, 
and how I was righteously indignant and 
expressed my indignation in such a way 
that I don’t believe she will ever pity me 
again if I have a baker’s dozen. 

But because the old lady was such a 
dear I didn’t get a bit offended, only re- 
plied softly, “Yes indeed! I’m not griev- 
ing over it a bit.” And on the way home, 
and many times since I 
have thought over her words. 
Indeed there are many 
things a thousand times 
worse, for, feeling as I do, 
a sincere pity for the woman 
to whom God has denied 
little ones of her own, and 
loving children as I do, one 
thing much worse would be 
to have a home that was 
never filled with merry 
childish voices. 


Don’t dampen the brush 
when arranging the little 
folks’ hair these cold morn- 
ings. Ear and_ throat 
troubles often are started 
by damp curls or pigtails. 


ATTACH the school mit- 
tens by tapes to the sleeves 
of the school coat, then 
there will be no “frosted 
fingers’ because of mislaid 
hand _ protectors. 


SHOW geNuine interest in the reports of 
your child’s school life, sent or brought 
you every week or every month. Be en- 
thusiastic over the good ones; grieved 
over the bad ones. To the child the mark- 
ings will assume just the value Mother or 
Father appears to consider them. 

Crocheted auto caps can be transformed 
into hoods for school wear, the border be- 
ing unrolled for half the circumference ma- 
king the back of the hood, while tie strings 
will bring it snugly about the neck. 


Get This | 
FREE Bookji= 
Before You 


Decorate 


It shows 20 pretty rooms in modern homes 
and how to get the very latest designs for 
your home. We willsend you FREE color 
plans made by expert designers for any 
rooms you want.to decorate. 


The Beautiful Wall Tint 


is more fashionable than wall paper or paint and 
costs far less. It is too refined and exquisite in 


color to compare with any kind of kalsomine. 
Goes ae m. the walls, does not chip, peel or 
asts far 


rub off, longer. 16 Beautiful Tints. 


Comes all ready to mix with 
cold water and put on, Easiest 
to use—full directions on every 
package. Full 5-lb. pkg., White, 
soc; Regular Tints, 55c. 


Get the FREE Book 


‘ALABASTINE of 20 Beautiful Rooms 


Write today. 


Alabastine Company 


670 Grandville Rd., Grand Rapids, Mich. 
New York City, Desk 70, 105 Water St. 
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Grand Repite. Michigan U. 
Orsch Ofc, Renton nee 


“T have found The Chau- 
tauqua School of Nursing 
t and reliable. The 


inch, 
use Allen’s 
Foot-Ease.” 


I want every expectant mother in 
the world to send for my Perfect Fit 


ON SY ny studies a suc- 
WEN AAS cess. With pluck and per- 
a teeta! Severance there is no reason 
CLARA HAFFNER || Why one cannot become 
Donnellson, Iowa an efficient and_ successful 
3} nurse by taking this course. 
This statement has been 
endorsed by physicians for whom I'have worked. 
I have been employed by eight different physicians 
since taking the C. S. N. Course.’’—Clara Haffner 
(Photo), Donnellson, lowa. 
Send for a copy of ‘‘How I Becam a Nurse’’ 
and our Year Book explaining method; 248 pages with 
intensely interesting experiences by our graduates, who 
mastered the art of professional nursing by the ©, §. N, 
home-study course. 
Thousands of our graduates, with and without previ- 
ous experience, are today earning $10 to $25 a week. 
TENTH_YEAR ; 
The Chautauqua School of Nursing 
543 Main Street, Jamestown, N. Y. 
Shake Into Your Shoes 
ne UE EE UInEEInEEESInEIEIENI EERE RRREEERE EERIE 
Allen’s Foot” Ease, the antiseptic powder 
for the feet. If you are a trifle sensitive 
about the size of your shoes, it’s some 
satisfaction to know that many people 
can wear shoes a size smaller by shak- 
ing Allen’s Foot-Ease into them. Just 
the thing for Dancing Parties, Patent 
Leather Shoes, and for Breaking in New 
Shoes. When rubbers or overshoes be- 
come necessary and your shoes pinch, 
Allen’s Foot-Ease gives instant relief. 
TRY IT TO-DAY. Sold everywhere, 
\ 25e. Do not accept any substitute. 
TRIAL PACKAGE 
sent by mail. 
5 
Mother Gray’s Sweet Powders, 
the best medicine for Feverish, sickly 
Children. Sold by Druggists everywhere. 
Trial package FREE. Address, 
ALLEN S. OLMSTED, LE ROY, N. Y. 
.) 
a —o~, 
! ° ° ALL FOR 
Maternity Skirt Pattern 
Baby Record and 2 5c 
30 Baby Patterns 5..tpaia 
and directions for long, or 10 for short clothes, showing necessary 
material, sent In plain patent sealed envelope, postpaid for 25c., 
silver or stamps. Write to-day for Free Baby Record, copies of 
Hints to Expectant Mothers, True Motherhood, also 68-page 
illustrated catalogue of Baby’s and Children’s. Pretty 
Clothing, and coupon valued at 25c. in goods Free, Baby’s 
88-piece Made-to-Order Outfits of Baby Clothes $5.75 to $25.50 
Transportation charges prepaid. Money back if wanted. Established 1892 
MRS, O. N.ATSMA,78 Atsama Block,NEWARK,N.J. 
ee 9 99 
Baby Go Wilf ’ou? 
& Nothing delights baby more than to 
be taken everywhere mother goes. 
The way to do so is with an 
Wiioke Go-Paskel, 
On cars and trains, into crowded 
streets and elevators, you can take 
thebaby without trouble andnever 


liftitout. Simply pulla cordand 


logue the basket rests gently on the 
and ground,readytostandthere or be 
Great carried on the arm with wheels 
Trial out of sight. Can beused as a 

highchair, bassinet,jumper,etc. 


Recommended by physicians. 


ee THE WITHROW MFG. CO. 
AF Nea” 2751 Spring GroveAve.,Cincinnati,0, 


——_ 


SHOEMAKER’S = 0 UJ LT RY 


>> BOOK on 
and Almanac for 1912 has 224 pages with many 
colored plates of fowls true to life. It tells all 
about chickens, their prices, their care, diseas- 
es and remedies. All about Incubators, their 
rices and their operation, All about poultry 
and how to buildthem. It’s an encyclo- 
ia of chickendom. You need it, Only 15e, 
C, SHOEMAKER, Box 951. Freeport, Ill, 
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‘Mothers’ Realm 


For All Who Have Little Folks 


WEAK GENEROSITY 
By Ethel Hallett Porter 


O-CALLED self-sacrifice is sometimes weakness in disguise. The woman 
who gives up too much for her children is not the wisest ur the best 
mother, for while children’s rights are much exploited nowadays, we 
must not forget that they have certain rights to spiritual experiences, which 
can only be learned through sacrifice, renunciation and voluntary generos- 

ity. And it requires more heroism on the mother’s part to exact these things of her 
children than almost any other duty of motherhood. It is a grave mistake to think 
that only by practising these things herself, can she teach them to her children. It is 
only by being hurt by disappointments of our own, that we can learn to sympathize 
with such hurts in others, and unless we know such pain, we: care very little about 
sparing it to others. 

Most healthy children are generous enough regarding material things. Johnny will 
share his candy or his big red apple readily enough, but he is not so ready to give up 
his longing to play tag, when sister wants to play hide-and-seek. He will, perhaps, run 
errands with good grace, but on a rainy day it is harder to keep quiet so that baby 
may finish her nap. To share or to oblige is comparatively easy, but the nobler grace 
of yielding his “will” to oblige the rights of another, is something we have to teach 
him, and to exact of him. 

It is beautifully significant that children love a certain kind of preaching, given, of 
course, in small doses. Simple abstract questions of right and wrong generally 
interest them, and set the active little minds working on moral matters. It is for their 
broadest and best good that such food for spiritual growth be given them, and all too 
often, this phase of child-rearing is neglected. Justas Johnny must learn a wholesome 
respect for law, as invested in father and mother, while he is young, if he is to bea 
law-abiding citizen later in life, so must he, in a spiritual way, learn while a small boy, 
the gratification, even the exhaltation of thoughtful generosity and self-denial. The 
mother who neglects. these things has no reason to complain when Marjorie, at sixteen, 
does not voluntarily stay away from the picnic because mother has a sick headache, 
and someone will have to get dinner for father and the boys. For she, who always 
considers her children first, must some day awake to the fact that they so consider 
themselves, and it is then that she realizes all too late how completely she has fallen a 
victim to her own weak generosity. 


WHY WILLIE HAD A RELAPSE 
By S. D. Gardiner. | 


Then Auntie brings in pudding, 
Says “ This is surely nice, 

“T think that little Willie 
Might eat.a tiny slice.” 


On the road to Welltown 
Doctor set him straight. 
What the small boy most dislikes 
Is just this hungry wait. 
His ma goes for an airing, 
Cook says she'll “watch the bye,” 
‘And to his eager pleadings 
She yields a piece of pie. 


And even toddling Susie 
Opens door so handy, 
Calls on “ Bruver Willie,” 
And shares with him her candy. 
Then Gran’ma smuggles cookies No wonder Ma home toming 
To please her “dearest lad,” 
Who knows that Gran’ma’s baking 


"Is best that can be had. 


Should find her patient groaning. 
“Our Willie’s had a relapse 
She’s to the Doctor ’phoning. 


THE CHILD’S LANGUAGE. 
By Bertha A. DeMotte. 


ACH person inherits physical organs of speech and a disposition to communi- 
cate. Long before imitation begins, the baby utters a great variety of 
sounds in the cradle,even when alone. But no great advance can be made 
without hearing and imitating others in acts of speech. 

Beginning with inarticulate cries of pain, hunger and loneliness, the 
infant advances in its first years to acquire the product of race struggles of centuries. 
With the assistance of the social experience of the home, the baby leaps aeons while it 
is learning by imitation. It hears the language of the house—the “ mother tongue,” 
as stated by Henderson. : 

At first the child unconsciously imitates what he hears, then later he discovers that 
sounds convey meanings and he consciously imitates those about him. The mother 
father, sister and brother all become his teachers, for now he is imitating them. If 
they use good English and nothing but good English, he forms the habit of using 
good English. 7 

We all notice a difference in the speech of little folks that hear the different members 
of the family use good language and that of little ones where the older ones use “baby 
talk” when talking with them. Isn’t it far better to say “Come, sweetheart, do you 
love mamma?” than “Come, tweetsy, does ’ou ’ove ’ou mamma?” or some other gib- 
berish. | Me pe ae 

‘Remember the child is imitating and forming habits of speech. Had he not just as 
well to learn to use “you” as well as “ ’oo,” and to learn the proper use of the parts of 
speech by using them correctly. 

When he comes to school age he will more readily grasp the meaning of pure speech 
and does not have to overcome a habit which the fond parents have helped him form. 

We do not make a mistake because we do not know better, but merely because we 
are careless or thoughtless. We drop the final “g” in words ending in “ing,” saying 
“mornin’,” etc., and a child will have a habit of doing the same thing when he goes to 
school. . He will see that he will have to overcome this habit and it is hard for him to 
do, because his habit has almost become second nature and is hard to lay aside. 

There is no excuse for us using “aint” or “haint,” but they are used frequently. 
“ Don’t” is abused in its use so often with the singular nominative nouns. There are 
so many little incorrect forms of words or parts of speech that we use, that our chil- 
dren get into the habit of using them by imitation. . 

Let us resolve to make it easy as possible for the child to get its education by 
making a good foundation for him to build on and watch to see that we use language 
‘that he will do well to imitate and get into the habit of using properly. ‘ 
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KEEP THE 
SKIN CLEAR 


SS 


Soap and Ointment 


No other emollients do so much 
for pimples, blackheads, red, 
rough and oily skin, itching, 
scaly scalps, dry, thin and falling 
hair, chapped hands and shapeless 
nails. They do even more for skin- 
tortured and disfigured infants. 


Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold throughout the 
world, Liberal sample of each mailed free, with 32-p. 
book. Address ‘‘Cuticura,’’ Dept. 8V, Boston. 

wa@™Tender-faced men shave in comfort with Outi- 
cura Soap Shaving Stick, 25c. at stores or by mail. 
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| Choose your baby’s carriage from our immense line 
-] larger—more varied than ever. We show complete 
lines of English Go-Carts, Perambulators, Ideal Sleep- 
ers and Collapsibles, enameled in green, blue or tan— 
upholstered with English Leather Cloth to match. Pic- 
| ture shows one of the many handsome models in the 
} popular English Carts. ‘The large quantity we sell by 
mail enables us to quote the lowest price. Selection is 
easy from our large free catalog. Send for it today. 
LAMSON BROS. CO., 843 Summit St., Toledo, Ohie 
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The Perfect Nipple 


The only nipple that really prevents colic, 

because it controls pas of feeding 
and can’t collapse. No valves or ribs 
to become foul. The 


Thermolac 
Nipple 


is simple, hygienic and easily 
cleaned. Endorsed by physi- 
cians and nurses. One dozen, 
prepaid, for $1.00 or three for 
25c and your dealer’s name. 
Booklet free. 


THERMOLAC MFG. CO.’ 
830 Beacon Bldg. ,Boston,Mass 
Makers of Thermolac 
Feeding Outfits 


FASE tung MATERNITY 
EASE during 

The H. & W. (MARMO) MA- 

TERNITY CORSET WAIST BE % 
‘givesa trim and stylish AN 
ure —~ without the slightest ee 
endangerment to the well- 
being of either the mother 
or child, 

Soft and pliable with lac- 
ine on either side, adjust- 
able to the comfort of the 
wearer. Allsteelsremovable. 
Particularly desirable in 


at all dealers—or sent pre- 
' pald on receipt of price. 


H. & WwW, Co., Newark, N. J. 


BR. & W, Waists are made 
Sor all ages—Women, Misses 
and Children, Insist on H. & Wand accept no substitute. 


Mlustrated Booklet on Request 


’2y CLASS PINS vc 


For College, School, Society or Lodge, 5 


C12) Daneviptive catalog wie stzactl ve prices / 
mailed free upon requ ther style of |seassaaae 
Pins here illustrated with any three letters and Poe \. 13 
one or two colors of enamel. STERLING SILVER, 250 , S 

each; $2. 50 doz. ; SILVER PLATE, 100 each; $1.00doz, No 9 


BASTIAN BROS. CO. Dept. ggg ROCHESTER, Ne ¥. 


Stes 
HANDKERCHIEFS. DRES 
AGE Ai T Ss Carleton made $8.00 joi Y *. 


Mrs. Bosworth $25.00 in 2 da da. 
FREE SAMPLES, Credit. Sta ings pirticalnrs. 
FREEPORT MFG, 06., 82 Mee ee anes bey. 
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It’s Baker’s 
and 
It’s Delicious 


1 perfect me- 
chanical 
process 
| from high 
| grade cocoa 
| beans, sci- 
| |/}z. | entifically 
: warren Bane 3 tT 4A blended, it 
is of the 
finest quality, full strength 
and absolutely pure and 
healthful. 


Sold in 1/5 lb., 1/4 lb., 1/2 Ib. and 1 Jb. 
cans, net weight. 


Booklet of Choice Recipes Sent Free 
WALTER BAKER & CO. LTD. 


Established 1780 DORCHESTER, MASS. 


A 
Delightful 
Hot 
Beverage 


BOUVILLON CUBES 


There is nothing so delicious and invigor- 
ating as a cup of Oxo Bouillon—the concen- 
trated goodness of finest beef. So easy to 
prepare—just add hot water. 7 


A Cube to a Cupful—A Cupful in a Minute 
Oxo Cubesin Tins Keep Indefinitely 


Tins of 10 cubes, 25 cents—Tins of 4 cubes, 
10 cents. Tins of 50 and 100 cubes cost less, 


FREE—* box of Oxo Bouillon Cubes for 


your dealer’s name and address, 


CORNEILLE DAVID & Co., Sole Agents 
Dept.R 9 N. Moore St. New York City 


Read This 


Great Offer! 


THIS is a positive, sincere, 
straightforward offer. YOU 
may have one of these beauti- 
ful Kitchen Cabinets absolutely 
free of any cost—without any 
canvassing or soliciting or pub- 
lic work of any kind. Lam making 
an extremely liberal proposition to 
the first 500 members of the Capper 
Kitchen Cabinet Club. I want to 
lace one of these ‘‘Gold Medal’: 


itchen Cabinets in your home. It 

t will save you thousands of steps and 
hours of time. It is the handiest thing 

you ever hadinthe house. I havea plan by which you may 


14; $30 Kitchen Cabinet FREE 


Send today for full particulars and see 

how easily you can secure one. The Gold 

Medal Cabinet comes in beautiful Golden Oak finish. Cab- 
inet top 40x38x12 inches. Sanitary flour bin with glass indi- 
cator and dust-proof sifter. Large china closet, — bin, 
etc. Base 30 inches high, 40 inches long and 28 inches wide, 
with nickel top. arge by se three commodious 
drawers, kneading board, etc. Two-compartment remova- 
ble metal bread and cake box. Room for everything 
Ade need in the kitchen. 1 want one lady in each commun- 
ty to take advantage of this offer. Send in your name to- 
day. Let me send you a large illustration and 
complete description. Address, 


CAPPER KITCHEN CABINET CLUB sevct tt. 
UIT 


Cash or 

‘A Kalaimwa70o cas 
° ’ Stoves Ii 2m 33 
Direct to YoU ‘Too Ree 

M4 Will You Write a Postal 

to Save $5 to $40? 

That will bring the Kalamazoo Stove 

Book FREE with full particulars ofthe 

$5 to $40 saving, the $100,000 kank bond 


guarantee, 400 stoves priced 
and described. 
a 30 Days’ Free Trial 
IK 360 Days’ Approval Test. 
INV Prompt shipment. 170,000 
iM customerstestify thisisthe 
2% greateststove offerand the 
Kalamazoo the finest stove 
made. Ask torCatalogNo. 440 
Kalamazoo Stove Co, 
Manufacturers. 
amazoo, « Mich. 


Large List. Vaudeville Sketches, 

Dialogs, Speakers,Hand Books, 

Drills, Operettas, etc. Cata- 

logue free. T. 8S. DENISON & COs 
on Ee 


Dept, 48, Chicago, Illinois, 


The Housewife for March, 1912 


Twelve Jars of Jam 
Continued from page 5 


whereat the enraged lover, reaching an apop- 
letic shade, caught up his hat and the jam from 
the parlor table and stamped his way out. 


“He will never forgive me,’’-she moaned, 


thinking of the impossibility of seeing the con- 
tents of that jar rather than of the loss of an 
undesired suitor. When she explained to Mrs. 
Downing what had happened, the widow shut 
her mouth with a snap, but said nothing. 


Jar number three was as barren of anything. 


but its supposed contents as the previous ones. 
As she concealed it again in her room late that 
night, she felt a conviction that what she so 
earnestly hunted was in the possession of 
Henry Todd. She was as pale as she was un- 
happy when she came down early the next 
morning, and the widow’s sharp eyes filmed 
with pity. | 

“T forgot to get that tonic at Burton, Grace. 
After breakfast—or you might wait until mail- 
time, I guess, for the Corporal will be too tired 
to-night to go in after haying all day—you bet- 
ter walk to the village and see Dr. James.”’ 

The effect was instantaneous, for Grace had 
been afraid of creating suspicion by going after 
the mail in the morings. The Corporal 
strolled into Cherryvale every evening, but the 
suspense of waiting and the fear that her 
mother would ask the writer’s name if the let- 
ter did come, had worn on Grace. Almost 
cheerfully she started away, with hope retint- 
ing her cheeks. 

As she turned from the shady lane into the 
road she encountered Henry, who was riding. 
He stopped his horse, looked at her strangely 
and opened his mouth as if to tell her some- 
thing. Evidently he changed his mind; for 
with a mumbled “Mornin’” he passed on. 

Her velvet cheeks lost their pinkness. She 
was certain Henry had found the lost article. 
Oh! was he going to show her mother? She 
was tempted not to return. But one look into 
the tiny purse convinced her of the folly of 
flight with not enough money to carry her to 
the city. At the post-office disappointment 
awaited her. She was glad Doctor James was 
not in, for how could he cure a breaking heart? 

She appeared so lifeless and weak, upon 
reaching home, that her mother put her to bed 
and sat down beside her. It was an unprece- 
dented attention and rather unwelcome, since 
it gave the girl no opportunity to put back jar 
number three. That night the mother slept on 
the couch near Grace. 

After a few days, without a letter and with 
no word from Henry Todd, Grace could no 
longer bear the inaction, so she dressed herself 
while her mother was preparing dinner and 
made her appearance at the table, affecting 
a lightness of spirit. The widow appeared re- 
lieved. 

“T’m glad to see you better, Grace. Gertie 
Willis was here this morning, begging for the 
Methodist supper Saturday night. You were 
asleep, so I didn’t let her go up. She wanted 
us to bake a cake; but with you sick and only 
Friday and Saturday in which to churn, sweep 
and put up a bushel of prunes Henry Todd 
brought over, I told her we couldn’t do it. So 
I gave her a jar of jam, instead.” 

“Not the blackberry? ” Grace faintly asked, 
while her imagination pictured the scene at the 
village supper if she had given away the one. 

“Why, yes. I didn’t want to give a quart, 
nor any but my best,so I had to give that, 
since they are the only pints I have.’’ 

Grace insisted on helping, carrying food to 
the shelf in the cellar and finding that the last 
donation of jam was number seven, her mother 
having taken the first one in the front row, she 
grew gayer, remembering that she must appear 
well enough to go to the supper. Perhaps she 
could help serve and might examine the jam as 
she passed it. She talked so much about going 
that. her mother was openly pleased. 

“T’ll send word to Henry by the Corporal 
that he can call for you. When he brought the 
prunes he spoke about the -supper, but I told 
him you weren’t feeling well enough to go.” 

“T can’t go with him. Did he ask me?’’ 

“Not exactly, but of course that was what he 
wanted. He never takes anyone else. Why 
can’t you go? I can’t spare the time to take 
you, and if you don’t go with Henry, you 
don’t go at all. Why can’t yougo?’’ again 
she demanded. 

“T guess I can,’’ answered Grace, taking the 
only road open. 

Corporal Brown carried her acceptance, a 
formal little note, and on Saturday evening 
Henry called for her. Besides the curious new 
look she had observed before, he had a guilty 
manner, as if, Grace reasoned, he were in po- 
session of something not his own. 

Conversation, at no time an easy and light- 
some matter between them, lagged woefully, 
yet the painful silence seemed full of accusing 
words. Henry was less talkative than usual 
and.when he did speak in answer to Grace, he 
was constrained and uneasy. His manner so 
plainly confirmed the girl’s suspicions that she 
was inclined to tell him the truth and appeal to 
his friendship and generosity. Habitual tim- 
idity prevented; and they both sighed in relief 
when they reached the public hall where tables 
were all ready for the church sociable. 

Gertie Willis, a neutral-tinted, talkative 
blonde with large eyes of palest blue, met them 
at the door. She and Grace had been more or 
less intimate for ten years. She, too, appeared 
constrained, although she tried to cover it with 
a continuous conversation. Did she, Grace 
asked herself, exchange significant glances with 


Henry? What did she know or suspect? 

Drawing Gertie to one side, Grace went to 
the root of her desire. 

“Tell me, Gertie,—I have a special reason for 
asking—when you last saw Henry Todd ?”’ 

Gertie’s light eyes shifted, although she 
laughed. “A minuteago.’ 

“Do tell me...You know what I mean,” 
pleaded Grace. 

“Well, Wednesday..night, then, when he 
came over to my house, if you must know. He 
came to tell me something.” She appeared so 
important and yet so guilty that Grace’s heart 
sank in confirmation of her fears. 

“Gertie, will you tell me—oh! please, please 
do—if he has found anything lately? It’s some- 
thing that belongs to me and that I’d giveany- 
thing te get back. I must haveit. I can’t ask 
him, but you and I have been such good 
friends that you’ll tell me if he has it.” 

A dull red colored Gertie’s face, while her 
pale eyes grew larger. “What makes you think 
he’d tell me? But he hasn’t—yet.” ° 

“Oh! thank you, Gertie. I'll tell you why 
some time, but I can’t now.” Relief sounded 
in Grace’s words, but her mind was not wholly 
free. Henry had not told and it was possible 
that she imagined his changed manner. If it 
were not yet discovered, the lost article was 
not in his jar, for, knowing Henry, she also 
knew that the sweet was beyond recall. She 
determined to ask him on the way home. 

Turning to Gertie, who was animatedly chat- 
tering to Henry, she noted with astonishment 
that he was at easeand enjoying himself. Occa- 
sionally he hissed a reply, for he had not be- 
come accustomed to one tooth less, but it fur- 
nished no amusement for his entertainer. An 
amazing idea dropped into Grace’s mind and 
bore instantaneous fruit. Henry would be 
angry with her at first, but what matter? She 
would, nevertheless, accomplish two objects. 

“You were going to wait on the table, 
weren’t you, Gertie ?’’ She had noticed the be- 
ruffled apron. ‘Suppose you go to supper 
with Henry and let me take your place. I’d 
just love to.” | 

She was unprepared for the readiness with 
which both accepted her proposal. It was so 
amazing as to be suspicious and Grace recalled 
her mother’s warning against anyone with such 
pale eyes as Gertie’s. Perhaps Gertie had de- 
ceived her and Henry had already -told her of 
his find. 

The tables were filling rapidly and there came 
a call for her services. But first she discovered 
number seven, unopened, at the foot of one of 
the long tables. She seized it eagerly, removed 
the top and looked for a plate. None being 
available, she disregarded instructions to “set 
it down anywhere an’ let everybody help them- 
selves an’ for goodness’ sake, take in the cof- 
fee.” Without once relinquishing it, she made 
the rounds of the tables, depositing skimpy 
teaspoonfuls of jam on the plates of those de- 
siring until the jam was gone. Again her quest 
had been unsuccessful. 

Her plan to confess to Henry on the way 
home and ask him outright if he did or did not 
possess what she had lost was frustrated in a 
surprising manner. Having remained by Gertie 
all the evening, he came to Grace when people 
were beginning to wander off in couples. 

“Tf it’s-s all the s-same to you,”—she was 
astonished at his changed attitude, as if, she 
thought with a sinking heart, she were some- 
how in his power—“ I'll walk home with Gertie 
and the Corporal can take you.” 

“That will be agreeable to me,’’ she an- 
swered, rather relieved that, for the time being, 
she would not need to share her secret, yet 
fearing he already knew it. She smiled to see 
one of her plans taking root. 

The Corporal blossomed under the unex- 
pected opportunity. Usually he was taciturn. 
In the year she had known him, none but the 
most meagre details of his life had escaped 
him. But during the mile walk, so conversa- 
tional did he become, Grace formed an opinion 
that his loquacity was not due entirely to the 
coffee served by the Ladies’ Aid Society. 

“Yes,” he rambled on, “I’ve served my 
country. Give it four good years as a marine, 
When I quit the navy I was in the list of non- 
commissioned officers, but I’d had enough an’ 
seen all I wanted to. Seems to me I'd like to 
settle down now if I could find the right kind 
of a woman—one not ‘too young an’ a good 
manager. A man ain’t no ’count ’less he’s 
managed. Er—’bout how oldis your ma?’’ 

Grace choked back a laugh to answer. 

“Forty-four. I’m afraid if she wished to 
marry again, that she is too old for you.”’ 

“That’s pretty old,” the Corporal agreed 
with a sigh, “ but she’s a master manager.” 

“You say you were in the navy ?’’ the girl 
suddenly asked. “What kind of young men 
are the sailors ?”’ 

“ Oh, they average up pretty well. Kinder 
wild, some of ’em, but good-hearted; in for a 
good time when they strike port.”’ 

“Do they—are they—much given to love- 
making?’’ Grace was glad the darkness hid 
her flaming cheeks. 

“Sure. You’ve heard about their havin’ a 
sweetheart in every port? Well, it’s true. Why 
I once knew a feller—’’ 

Her attention was elsewhere. So it was true, 
She had merely furnished ten days’ amuse- 
ment for one who had thought so little of 
her afterward that he had not .written. His 
“good time’ made: her. tragedy. More than 
ever she felt the importance of the one bit. of 
evidence which she could lay before her mother 
at the time of reckoning. 

TO BE CONTINUED. 


The World’s Greatest 
Condiment 


A flavoring that is known the 
world over, having qualities that 
no other sauce possesses. An 
appetizer and a digestive. 


LEA & PERRINS’ 


SAUCE 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


Deliciously flavors Soups, Fish, Hot 
and Cold Meats, Stews, Hashes, 
Gravies and Chafing Dish Cooking, 


Joun Duncan’s Sons, 
Agents, N.Y. oe" f* 
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USEFUL HINTS ON CANARIES. 


Remember that only male canaries sing. 

Female birds are kept for breeding. 

Guard them from all drafts. 

Feed them on the Premier Mixed Bird Seed. 

Keep the songster well supplied with Bird Manna, 
the secret of the Canary Breeders on the Andreas- 
berg in the Hartz. 

Take no chances with your bird’s life by giving 
him dangerous imitations. 

All genuine Bird Manna is put up in white metal 
caps, with the trade mark P. B. F. Co’s Bird Manna 
printed on it inred. Sold by druggists, or mailed 
with our 32-page bird book for 15c. 

Write for this book anyhow. It is free for the ask- 
ing. A larger 120-page Illustrated Bird Book mailed 
on receipt of 15c. or together with a cake of Manna, 
for 25c., by the Philadelphia Bird Food Co., 400 N. 
3rd St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


PETS 


NEN ne 


° my: e 

in | and Polishes 

TARY aed 4 + 

© peice ascents “Af Gust and imparts beautiful lustre 

ee im] to pianos, furniture, woodwork, etc. 

me /ERA\ MI Quickly renewed with a little Oil of 

ee Si] Gladness—the original cleaner and 

x “1 mops. Ifnot at your dealer’s, send 

: , his name and get a Sample Dust Cloth Free. 
1019 W. Washington St. Bloomington, Ills. 

Western Office, 72744 8S. Broadway 


iT on'@] atone operation, Absorbs all 
Can’t ee nor harm finest surfaces. 
; | polisher compound. Also made in! 
DUNLAP MFG. CO. 
Los Angeles, Cal. 


Why not buy the best when 
S28 you can buy.them at such low, un- 
eard-of Factory Prices? THIRTY 
DAYS FREE TRIAL BEFORE YOU 
BUY. Our new improvements abso- 
lutely surpass anything ever produced. 
SEND POSTAL TODAY FOR 

OUR FREE CATALOG AND PRICES. 
HOOSIER STOVE FACTORY 258 State St, Marion, Ind. 


WITHOUT 
RUBBING 


<< ¥ Write at once for 
B. Large Trial Pack- 
age of this wonderful 

Cleanser FREE. Makes your 

és clothes clean and white without rubbing. 
Absolutely pure and harmless, At srocers, 5c and 10c package 
Ifyou’ve never used “Van’s Norub,” try it—NOW—at our expense. 
Be sure to give Dealer’s name and address when writing for Free Package. 


Van Zile Co., 811 Walnut St., West Hoboken, N. J. 


RIGHTENSALL’ 


(POLISHING CLOTH) 


MAKES ALL METALS LOOK LIKE NEW 


The newly discovered MOIST 

i POLISHING CLOTH. Always 

- ready, DOES NOT DRY UP-—IN- 

STANTLY polishes silverware and jewel- 

ry. WILL NOT SCRATCH. No « «white 

’ dust” or dirt! No bad odors! Superior 

to pastes, powders or liquid polishes and 

cheaper to use. Endorsed by Good Housekeeping 

Institute. Package (2 pieces) sent postpaid for 25c, or 

3 packages for 60c. Three soc packages (large size) for 

$1.00. Hustling agents and general agents 
(either sex) and dealers wanted. 

RELLIM EH. MFG. CO.,247 West 125th St., NewYork 

My Sanitary Coffee 


AGENTS Maker produces pure 


sweet coffee, needs no. settler an 
never wears out. Saves coffee, money 
andhealth, Every wife buys at sight; 
new invention; exclusive territory. 
Send ‘YONS Soc. size, neta 


DR L Box P, 2201 Locust St., 
7 


NS, St. Louis, Mo. 


FOR WALLS 
AND 


—_ CEILINGS 
GOES ON LIKE PAINT; LOOKS LIKE WALL PAPER; YOU CAN WASH IT 
A beautiful illustrated book of 24 colors and Photo- 
raphs sent free, Send forrname and address tothe 
YSTONE VARNISE _CO., Brooklyn, N.Y. 
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When Fresh Fish 


By Marion Masterson 


: The Housewife for March, 1912 


is Scarce 


Kippered Herring 


IPPERED HERRING as a Breakfast 
Dish.—If the kind that comes in 
a can is used drain off the liquid, 
turn out the fish on a large platter. 
arranging them neatly so that 

each appears as a whole fish, then pepper, and 

place in ahot oven for five minutes. Serve 
with fresh bread that has been pulled into 
pieces about thesize of breakfast biscuit and 
crisped in the oven until the edges are brown. 

Kippered Herring for Lunch or Tea.—Drain, 
break into small pieces with a fork, and 
cover with hot vinegar which has been brought 
to the boiling point with whole cloves, pepper 
corns, a few bits of mace and a small piece of 
butter. Keep the fish tightly covered after 
pouring the vinegar over it, and it will be ready 
to eat in five or six hours. 

Canned Salmon Molds with Horseradish 
Sauce.—Pick the contents of a pound can 
of salmon fine, discarding bits of bone 
and skin and draining off the liquid. Add 
half a cupful of bread crumbs, using only the 
soft part of the loaf, and half a cupful of 
cream. Beat well, then flavor with salt, pep- 
per and lemon juice, and finally add the well- 
beaten whites of three eggs. Turn into but- 
tered custard cups or earthenware mousseline 
molds and. steam for half an hour, then turn 
out on heated individual fish plates, put at 
one side of the plate a small boiled potato or 
several potato balls—that is balls cut from the 
raw potato and boiled until done in salt and 
water, and pour over all a sauce made by 
cooking the juice of one lemon, a cupful of 
boiling water, the oil drained from the salmon, 
and a tablespoonful of flour, season with salt 
and white pepper, and finally stir ina table- 
spoonful of fresh horseradish. 

Scalloped Cod.—For this use the freshened 
salt cod. Make a white sauce by cooking 
together a tablespoonful of flour with a 
tablespoonful of butter, thinning to the con- 
sistency of cream with milk. Mix this thor- 
oughly with a half pound of freshened and 
shredded salt cod. Add one well-beaten egg or 
the yolks of two hard-boiled eggs, crumbling 
the latter before mixing. The mixture should 
be about as thick as fora bread pudding, notas 
stiff as for croquettes, and if the hard-boiled 
eggs are used the white of one raw egg should 
be beaten stiff and whipped in last of all, then 
pour in ramekins, sprinkle the top of each 
with buttered bread crumbs and bake until of 
an appetizing brown. At serving time sprinkle 
in the center of each minced parsley. 

Cod Omelet.—Use the flakes for this, com- 
bining with them an equal quantity of freshly 
boiled potatoes, and adding for each small 
sized can a small finely-chopped onion and 
butter the size of a walnut. Ifthe flavor of 
onion is not liked a tablespoonful of finely 
chopped parsley may be substituted. Have 
ready boiled potato balls, boiled beets and 
two or more hard-boiled eggs—the last should 
be boiled for at least fifteen minutes. Fry 
some fat salt pork inan iron spider and when 
the fat is well extracted pour in the potato 
and codfish mixture, flattening it with the 
blade of a knife. Cook slowly so that the 
brown ‘crust will form, then carefully turn 


one half over the other as for an omelet, and 
turn out on a large platter. Around the ome- 
let arrange alternate piles of beet slices and 
potato balls, separated by lengthwise sec- 
tions of the hard-boiled eggs. 

Cod Flake Chowder.—F ry six slices of fat 
pork until brown and crisp then chop in 
smal] pieces and put a layer of it in an iron 
or granite pot with the fat that has fried out. 
Put in nexta layer of cod flakes. Nexta 
layer of chopped onions mixed with chopped 
parsley and sprinkle with a little Summer 
savory and pepper. A layer of split pilot 
crackers comes next; these if very hard 
should be moistened slightly with hot milk 
or water. Repeat the layers until all the in- 
gredients are used, ending with a layer of 
moistened and buttered crackers. Pour in 
enough cold water to cover, put on the pot 
lid and simmer slowly for an hour, replenish- 
ing the water if it boils below the top layer. 
When done remove the thick portion of the 
chowder to the tureen with a skimmer, and 
thicken the liquid with a tablespoonful of 
flour rubbed with one of butter. 

Salt Cod Fritters.—Use the whole salt cod 
for these, selecting a fine thick white piece. 
About a pound will make two dozen fritters. 
Pick fine and cover with cold water which 
bring to the boil. Pour this off, add a sec- 
ond supply of cold water and after bringing 
to the boiling point simmer for fifteen min- 
utes, then drain and let cool. Make a batter 
of a pint of milk, two eggs, a tiny pinch of 
salt and enough flour with which a teaspoon- 
ful of baking powder has been mixed to 
make a thick batter. Stir the fish in this and 
fry quickly in hot lard or drippings. Serve 
with garnishing of hard-boiled eggs. 

Cod Turbot.—This can be made with either 
the salt cod or the fresh cod flakes. Flake 
whichever fish is used, if it is the salt cod it 
must be freshened and simmered for fifteen 
minutes first. Make a cream by cooking to- 
gether three tablespoonfuls of butter, three 
of flour and a pint of milk. Let cool then 
add two well-beaten eggs. Season with a 
little finely minced parsley or onion. Put the 
fish and cream sauce in alternate layers in a 
baking dish, cover the top thickly with but- 
tered bread crumbs and bake until brown. 
Serve in the baking dish. 

Codfish Rarebits.—Use either salt cod fresh- 
ened and picked into fine bits, or the fresh- 


ened shredded codfish or the cod flakes which 


do not require previous preparation. Have 
ready as many circular or triangular slices of 
buttered toast as there are people to be 
served. Melt a heaping tablespoonful of but- 
ter inthe skillet and stir into it a tablespoon- 
ful of flour, then add a cupful of rich milk 
and stir until smooth when add the fish of 
which there should bea large cupful. Sim- 
mer for three minutes, remove from the fire 
and add a large tablespoonful of grated Par- 
mesan cheese, or thinly sliced dairy cheese 
and a little salt, also a shake of cayenne. 
Stir well until the cheese is melted, and when 
just ready to serve whip in quickly the well- 
beaten yolk of one egg. This should be 
served at once, poured over the toast. 
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Scalloped Cod 


Wheat or Rice 
Toasted and Exploded 


(Prof. Anderson’s Invention) 


These curious foods—so immensely enticing—have had a 


remarkable history. 


A college professor—an expert on foods—exploded them first 


in a gas pipe. 


He was trying, as men have for ages, to break up the millions of 


food granules. That’s essential to digestion. 


The partial result in baking, cooking and toasting he knew to be 


insufficient. So he set out to turn the grain’s moisture to steam, then 
explode it. Thus to literally blast every granule to pieces. 


Now Shot From Guns 


The final result was to build bronze-steel guns. To seal up the 


grain, then revolve the guns in an oven heat of 550 degrees. 


After an hour of this heat, inside of each grain there exists an 


enormous steam pressure. It penetrates every atom. 


The steam is exploded by unsealing the gun. All the food 


oranules are blasted to pieces. 


The grains are puffed to eight times normal size—made four 


times as porous as bread. Yet the coats are unbroken. ‘The grains 
come out shaped just as they were before. 


And never before, in any grain, has digestion been made so 


easy. 


Puffed Wheat, 10c fcc in 
§ Puffed Rice, 15c wes 


Another result is this: 
A myriad cells are created, each surrounded by toasted walls, so 


thin that they melt in the mouth. 


The crisp grains taste much like toasted nuts. They are used 


like nuts in candy-making, in frosting cake, in garnishing ice cream. 


They are so delightful that people are eating 22,000,000 dishes 


per month. - And others begin as fast as they find the foods out. 


Their Unique Uses 


They are served largely, of course, with sugar and cream. Or 


mixed with fruit at breakfast. But they also are eaten like crackers 
in milk. They form an ideal supper. 


Children at play eat the grains like peanuts. Girls use them 


in candy-making. 


They are eaten between meals, at bedtime—whenever one feels 


hungry. For they do not tax the stomach. 


That’s the best fact about them. They are whole grains made — 


wholly digestible. And that’s the ultimate in food. 


When will you enjoy them ? 


The Quaker Oals @mpany 


Sole Makers—Chicago 
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in the same Crisco 
The potatoes will 


not taste of the 
® 
Onions 
HE fact that Crisco, the new cook- 
ing product, does not absorb odors 
or flavors is unusually interesting to 
everyone. It seems so improbable that 


it is dificult for people to appreciate that 
it is true. 


All that is necessary is to fry onions 
in Crisco, strain the Crisco through a 
cloth, then fry potatoes in the same 
Crisco. To make the test thoroughly 
convincing, taste the potatoes first, and 
you cannot detect even a suggestion of 
the flavor of onion. 


This is equally true with fish. You can 
fry any kind of fish, smoked or fresh, 
in Crisco and afterwards use the same 
Crisco for frying any other food, without 
imparting to it the slightest fish flavor. 
By straining Crisco you can use and re- 
use it. This one advantage alone makes 
the use of Crisco a decided economy. 


You will like a Smokeless 
Kitchen 

HEN frying in Crisco, there is 

neither smoking nor scorching. Be- 
fore lard heats to the proper frying point, 
it begins both to smoke and burn. To fry 
in it, you often have to fill your kitchen 
withsmokeand the burnt lard leaves black 
specks on the food. You can heat Crisco 
very much hotter than you can lard, with- 
out causing it to burn or smoke. -No dis- 
tasteful ‘‘frying odor’’ fills your din- 
ing room and kitchen, and the foods 
are the most tempting, appetizing fried 
foods you have ever seen —crisp and 
deliciously dry. 
On request, we shall mail a fully illustrated booklet, 


showing many other advantages of Crisco. j } 
The Procter & Gamble Co., Dept. R, Cincinnati, O. 


Packages 25c, 
50c, and $1.00 
except in the 
Far West 


im wherever you woul 
ease Butter or Lat 


ie 


then potatoes q 


| 


7 


' family of four or five. 
- prepare the shoulder for stuffing and he will 
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The Cheaper Cuts of Meat 


By Antoinnette Williams 


Flank Steak Before Stuffing 


LANK ROAST.-- Flank of beef 

costs from eight to twelve cents 

a pound and there is no bone 

and very little fat to be deduct- 

ed from the actual nourishing 

portion. Two pounds will be 
sufficient for a small family, but as the roast 
is ‘as good sliced cold as when first cooked 
one should buy more than will be consumed 
at one meal. The piece of meat will be flat 
and about half an inch thick. Make a stuff- 
ing of either freshly boiled and mashed po- 
tatoes and chopped raw onions, seasoning 
with pepper and salt as for duck, or elsea 
bread-crumb stuffing moistened with melted 
butter and seasoned with sage or summer 
savory. Spread either stuffing on the meat, 
then roll up, fastening with skewers or tying 
with white cord. Skewer over the ends also 
so the stuffing will not swell out. Flour the 
outside of the roll and put in the roaster 
with a few bitsof suet. Do not put onthe 
roaster cover at first but cook the rollina 
very hot oven for five or six minutes—until 
the suet begins to fry out, then pour in the 
pan half a 
cupful of 
boiling 
water,shake 
salt and 
pepper over 
the meat, 
put on the 
cover and 
bake for fif- 
teen min- 
utes for 
every 
pound of 
beef if it is 
wanted rare, 
or for at 
least an 
hour if it is 
to be well done all through. When ready 
remove from pan to hot platter, stir flour in 
the juice in the pan—about a level table- 
spoonful is sufficient—then add hot water 
with constant stirring until gravy is of’the 
desired consistency. Flank cuts also make 


‘delicious stews but should be cooked very 


slowly. 
Stuffed Shoulder of: Lamb or Mutton.—This 
cut of meat costs from ten to fourteen cents 


_a pound but the bone is weighed in along 


with the meat. Three pounds, including the 
bone, will make a large enough piece fora 
Ask the butcher to 


take out not only the large shoulder bone 
but any of the rib bones that may be in- 
cluded in the cut and make a pocket in 
which stuffing of bread and butter seasoned 
with pepper and salt may be packed. Close 
up with skewers or by sewing with cord; 
flour and place in the steamer, covering 
closely.. Steam for an.hour, then place in 
the pan with the meat peeled white turnips, 
cut. in halves if. large; and scraped carrots. 
Steam for half an hour, then add peeled po- 
tatoes and onions and steam again for an 
hour. Place meat in platter and the vege- 
tables in separate dishes, then thicken with 
flour the small quantity of liquid that will 
be in the steaming pan, and pour over the 
meat. Stuffed shoulder of mutton may also 
be roasted with peeled and halved potatoes 
put around it after it has roasted for half 


Flank Steak Stuffed and Ready to Roast 


an hour, then the roasting continued for 
three-quarters of an hour when all will be 
done. 

Roast Breast of Lamb.—This cut is usually 
ten cents a pound. It is nearly all bone but 
the meat part is of delicious flavor although 
rather fat. Rub both sides of the meat with 
flour, pepper and salt, then put it in the 
roaster and let cook for ten minutes ina 
hot oven, after which add a little boiling 
water and cover closely. About half an 
hour will cook the meat thoroughly. It 
should be rather crisp. Remove toa hot 
platter, make a brown gravy in the usual 
way with the juice, and serve with canned 
peas or string beans and mint sauce. Or put 
the lamb in the roaster, cook for ten min- 
utes, then slice over it peeled carrotsand a 
turnip, add boiling water and cook fifteen 
minutes, then add thick slices of peeled po- 


tato and a fewsmall white onions, cover 


and finish roasting. 

Spiced Brisket of Beef.— This cut costs about 
eight to tencentsa pound. As the spiced 
beef will keep for a week or more in cold 
weather get 
five pounds 
of meat, 
have all 
bones re- 
moved,wipe 
clean, then 
sprinkle 
with pepper 
and salt, a 
little pow- 
dered 
cloves and 
some celery 
seed, then 
rollup tight, 
skewer or 
tie, cover 
with hot 
water in the roaster, put on the lid and cook 
very slowly for four hours. Remove the 
meat, take off the strings or skewers, thick- 
en the gravy with browned flour and add 
to it either a cupful of canned tomatoes or 
three tablespoonfuls of tomato catchup. 
Boil all together for a minute then pour the 
gravy over the meat. 

Flank Steak Spanish Style. — Get three 
pounds of the beef, cut in two-inch squares 
and cook for a few minutes in suet, then 
add four onions peeled and cut in slices. 
Cover the skillet closely and let cook for 
ten minutes when pour over all two cupfuls 
of canned tomatoes and add two sweet 
peppers cut in strips and the seeds re- 
moved. Cover again and let cook slowly 
for half an hour, when remove the meat to 
a platter and thicken the gravy with flour. 
Serve with boiled rice or plain boiled 
macaroni. 

Savory Beef Loaf.—For this any of the 
cheapest cuts of lean meat can be used, for 
they must be passed through the meat 
chopper and ground as fine as possible. To 
two pounds of the chopped meat add a cup- 
ful of cracker dust powdered freshly from 
soda crackers, also two tablespoonfuls of 
softened not melted butter, two tablespoon- 
fuls of cream, two raw eggs, half a grated 
nutmeg, two level teaspoonfuls of salt, one 
of black pepper and one of sweet marjoram. 
Mix the whole thoroughly, then make into 
two loaves, put in roasting pan, rub with 


Use a Steamer for Shoulder of Mutton 
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Why Raicx | Gelatine 


is Granulated 


First—Because in this form it dissolves 
immediately, saving housewives time and 
trouble. Second — Because the clear, 
sparkling, flaky particles show the pure 
quality of Gelatine used. It would be less 
trouble for us to powder Knox Gelatine 
but then the particular housewife could 
not see with her own eyes how pure, 


clear and dainty it is. 
Alin 3 
SPARKLING 


URE ' Pw 
By adding pure sugar and real fruit juices 
to our world-famous pure, plain, granu- 


lated Gelatine, you can make the most 
delicious Gelatine desserts—because every 


e 


ingredient is pure and wholesome. 


Another great ad. 
vantage of Knox 

Plain Gelatine—it 
does notlimit you to Des- 
serts. The most tempt- 
ing Salads, delicious 
Candies, thick Soups and 
Gravies, and dainty Aspic 
Jellies are a few other dishes 
you can make or improve 
with Knox Gelatine, because it 
is neither sweetened nor flavored. 


Knox Pure, Sparkling, 


Acidulated Gelatine 


This is our “‘Busy Housekeeper’s Package.” In 
addition to the two envelopes of Gelatine (making 
two full quarts—34 gallon—of jelly) the same as 
contained in our plain package, this Acidulated 
package also contains an envelope of Pure, Concen- 
trated Fruit Juice (Lemon), affording the busy 
housewife a pure, ready prepared flavoring, 


Knox Recipe Book FREE 


This book entitled “*Dainty Desserts for Dainty 
People’’ contains over one hundred recipes for 
various dishes, very quickly and easily prepared with 
Knox Géelatine. We will send you this helpful book 
FREE for your grocer’s name. 


Pint sample for 2-cent stamp and grocer’s name. 


CHARLES B. KNOX CO. 
39 Knox Avenue Johnstown, N. Y¥, 


KNOX 


PURE. SPARKLING 


TRADE MAR 
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PACKED BY 
CHARLES B. KNOX CO. 
JOHNSTOWN. NY, U.S.A. 
MOWNTREAL , CANADA 


butter or put strips of fat pork over the 
top, and adda little water to the pan. 
Cover, then bake slowly for an hour anda 
half. The loaves should be firm and brown. 

Shepherds’ Pie.— The cheapest cuts of lean 
beef or mutton or veal can be used for this, 
or left-over lean cooked meat may be used. 
Pass through the meat chopper, then season 
with pepper and salt, and either chopped 
onion or a little sweet marjoram or sage. 
Line a well-buttered earthenware baking 
dish with mashed potatoes or cold boiled 
rice, making a wall at least three-quarters 
of an inch in thickness. Pack the seasoned 
meat in this, then pour in a tablespoonful of 
melted butter and the same of hot water. 
Cover with a layer of the rice or potato, dot 
with butter and bake slowly for half an hour 
if cooked meat is: used, or an hour for un- 
cooked meat. At serving time turn out 
carefully on a hot platterand have as an ac- 
companiment stewed tomatoes. 

Pork and Sauerkraut.—Get a pork back 
bone and have it broken in small pieces so 
that it can be readily served. Put in the 
roaster and cover with two-inch layer of 
sauerkraut; put on the lid and cook in oven 
for an hour and a half, when remove lid and 
drop in dumplings made of two eggs, half a 
cupful of milk, half a teaspoonful of salt, 
two teaspoonfuls of baking powder and flour 
enough to make a very thick batter. Drop 
by tablespoonfuls on the sauerkraut, cover 
the roaster and bake for ten minutes longer. 

English Beef Pudding.—Use for this two 
pounds of either flank or rump. Cut in two- 
inch squares, and peel, wash and slice five 
good-sized potatoes. Butter a pudding dish 
or the ‘inside vessel of the savory steamer 
and line with rich biscuit dough or a dough 
such as would be used for apple dump- 
lings, then put in a layer of the meat, 
season with pepper, salt,,a little grated 
nutmeg and a tablespoonful of chopped 
onion. Next put in a layerof the sliced 
potatoes, and repeat until the ingredi- 
ents are all used up, when pour ina 
teaspoonful of Worcestershire sauce 
mixed with half a cupful of beef broth or 
boiling water. Cover the top with the 
dough, put on the steamer lid and put the 
dish holding the pudding over the steamer- 
ful of boiling water, which keep bubbling 
for three hours, replenishing as may be re- 
required from the teakettle, for the boil- 


ing must not stop. If the steamer is 
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not used, the pudding dish, after the top 
of dough is put on, must be tied up 
closely in a thick cloth and put in a boiler 
of boiling water and contents cooked for 
two and a half hours. 

‘Baked Beef Heart.—A heart costs from 
fifteen to twenty-five cents, and is sufficient 
for at least two meals for a family of five or 
six, also it is as good cold as hot, so makes 
a fine dish to have on hand for supper or 
lunch. Lay: the heart in cold ‘well-salted 
water for an hour, then wash it well in clear 
cold water and. wipe ‘as-dry as possible. 
When washing it be sure to go thoroughly 
into all the cavities.. Make a stuffing of a 
coffeecupful of grated bread crumbs sea- 
soned to taste with salt and pepper and with 
half a~ teaspoonful each of sweet marjoram 
and sage. Add one small onion chopped 
fine, a teaspoonful of minced parsley, a 
piece of butter the size of an egg, this being 
melted after measuring, and mix all thor- 
oughly, finally adding a beaten egg. Make 
two cuts in the heart, one lengthwise and 
one crosswise, this opening the center which 
fill as closely as possible with the stuffing, 
after which skewer the cut edges together, 
rub the outer surface with pepper, salt and 
flour, and set in a hot oven in a baking pan 
with a little boiling water. When the heart 
begins to cook baste frequently with melted 
butter thinned with a little hot water. Bake 
for an hour or longer if the heart is a large 
one. When done remove to a hot platter, 
add to the gravy in the pan two tablespoon- 
fuls of tomato catchup and a teaspoonful 
of Worcestershire sauce, thicken with 
flour, adding a little boiling water if there 
is not much liquid in the pan, boil up and 
pour over the heart. 

Roast Liver.—This is a favorite German 
dish but is not very well known to others, 
Either a beef or a calf liver can be used, but 
the former will cost much less. Wash the 
liver well in salted water, wipe dry, then 
make a long deep slit in the side which stuff 
with a dressing made of bread crumbs, 
chopped fat pork, onionand a raw egg. 
Season with salt and pepper to taste. Better 
tie the liver opening together forit is too 
tender to skewer, then lay thin slices of fat 
pork over it, put in the roaster with halfa 
cupful of boiling water which may be added 
to if it boils away, and bake with frequent 
basting for about three-quarters of an hour. 
Thicken the gravy with flour. 


KITCHEN THRIFT 


By V. A, Lucier 


SATISFYING meal must have 
at least one dish relished by all 
of the family, if it be only a pan 
of hot biscuits. 

To-day’s dinner should not 

consist.of heavy foods only, and 

to-morrow’s of nick-nacks. There should 

be a solid dish besides the meat, one or two 

appetizing vegetables, a salad or fruit either 
fresh or stewed, and a simple dessert. 

Soups are economical, tasty, and whole- 
some. Ring the changes on bean, tomato, 
vegetable, potato, and meat soup. Vary the 
seasoning in these. A chopped onion added 
at the last moment transforms bean soup. 
Green peppers, parsley, celery, or mint, can 
be used to give variety to beet soup. By- 
the-way, a pot of parsley will flourish all 
Winter long in the kitchen window to fur- 
nish flavor forthe soup and gravy. Dry 
bread cut into cubes and toasted in the oven, 
a handful of oat meal or barley meal, a little 
rice, or broken macaronican be added to 
thicken soup. 

Boiled meat gives the greatest result. 
Fried or roasted meats shrink much in bulk. 
Stews are cheap and nourishing. Liver, 
kidneys and heart are cheap changes from 
the more usual meats. When cooking 
steak, save the bones and trimmings. Stew 
these well and use the resulting meat liquor 
to cook rice or macaroni. The wing pieces, 
back and giblets of a chicken, can also be 
utilized thus. To vary the useful dish of 
hash, try mincing an onion, beating up 
several eggs according to size of family, 
mixing in cold meat scraps ground fine, and 
frying the whole as an omelette. Do not 
fry the onion first. Incidentally, the eggs 
make the meat go farther. Left over corn 
can be augmented after a similar fashion 
with or without the onion. If eggs are high- 
priced, use milk and half the number will 
suffice. 

When planning your meals, make allow- 
ance for the “left-overs.” A can of corn 
should be opened on bean day that succo- 
tash may result for supper. When making 
tomato soup, cook macaroni also to use the 
extra tomatoes. Macaroni can also follow 
the boiled beef dinner to assimilate the cold 
soup and scraps of meat. The dish of noon 
mashed potatoes may be generous to pro- 
vide potatn balls for supper and breakfast. 
Cold mashed potatoes can be seasoned with 
milk and butter, covered with a pie crust, 
and baked in a pudding-dish ina quick oven 
for supper. The remains of a stew’can be 


similarly transformed into a savory meat 
pie. The cold boiled rice from supper may 
furnish the breakfast rice cakes; or it may 
be made into pudding for dinner. It can 
also be mixed with cold boiled ham ground 
fine, seasoned with butter and pepper and 
baked ten minutes in a quick oven. This is 
a good way to use the very lower end of a 
ham. The ham bones and rind help the 
flavor of the bean-pot. 

Potatoes have but small food value, 
Thrift will often substitute sice, beans, and 
macaroni as being cheaper and more nour- 
ishing. Corn meal is nutritious and eco- 
nomical, Whether used in the breakfast 
cakes, the noon-day bread, or the supper 
mush, it is always a standard dish. 

Often canned vegetables cost less than 
fresh. If possible, buy a box of one kind 
this month, and a case of another next 
month. You not only get better prices by 
purchasing in bulk, but always have what 
you want when company comes unexpect: 
edly. However, there are few tricks of the 
trade in making the most of the vegetable 
supply. When putting on cabbage, set 
aside a portion uncooked to shred into to- 
morrow’s soup. Carrots are usually reason- 
able in price. Split the raw cleaned carrots 
lengthwise and lay in a frying pan with 
about enough grease to fry potatoes. When 
browned, add water, salt and pepper, and 
simmer until tender. Green squash or 
pumpkin can be cooked in the same way. 

Dried fruits are the cheapest. By adding 
the juice from a can of plums to insure its 
setting, good jelly can be made from the 
syrup of stewed dried fruits. If you must 
buy canned fruits, get the gallon size. The 
price is much more reasonable, and you can 
seal up what is left over in your own jars. 

By baking bread at home, you cut the 
bread bill in two, besides having flour free 
for cakes, pies, and gravies. Plan your 
bread supply to have an old-loaf to spare 
for French’ toast. 
slices of bread into beaten egg thinned with 


milk before frying, you can use instead thin, , 


sweetened batter dough. When mixing 


bread, allow for a pan of cinnamon rolls for - 


the children. 

Plain cake can be shortened with the fry- 
ings from ham. or bacon. To make dark 
cake moist, add the syrup from stewed fruit 


instead of milk. A layer cake can havea. 


filling of corn starch instead of jelly. 
Forthe final word, cook everything thor- 
oughly, avoid greasiness, and vary menu. 
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Save More Than 
Half on Your 


Dressmaking 


And Still Wear Tailor-Made Clothes. 
The American System enables over 
32,000 women to wear better clothes— 
clothes tinished like tailor-made, that fit 
like tailor-made—that set like tailor- 
made—that feel like tailor-made—that 
wear and satisfy like tailor-made at less 
than half the cost of tailor-made. The 
American System will enable you 
«/to use better materials in your 

clothes and still save money, be- 

cause the saving all comes in the 
making of the garments. You sacri- 
fice nothing of style, fit or comfort; in 
fact American System clothes, made 
at home by the woman herself, are equal 
in every respect to clothes made by the 
most expert professional ladies’ tailor. 
They have none of the ear-marks of 
“hand-me-downs” or ‘ready-to-wear’ 
store clothes that require alteration after 
alteration until you lose all patience and the 
clothes lose all their original style and fit 


and can never be made to satisfy or please. 

The American System js most thorough and com- 
plete. It teaches you how to Design, Drafi, Cut, 
Fit, Make, Drape and Trim any garment, including 
children’s clothing. It will enable you to duplicate any 
garment you see Tiseteated in fashion magazines with the 
certainty of perfect set, fit and style, insuring that indi- 
vidual, modish tailor-made effect so much desired and 
admired by all discriminating women. No matter wheth- 
er or not it is necessary for you to economise, it is a 
source of great satisfaction to be able to save money 
and at the same time get more than twice the value— 
that’s the secret of the success of the American Sys- 
tem. That’s why you should learn it. 

Many graduate dress makers are earning $15 tO $25 
a week, some much more, operating dressmaking par- 
lors of their own. Every graduate is competent to doas 
well or better, should circumstances make it necessary. 


afk 
tee’ 


MRS. F. G. SPURLOCK, of 
Muskogee, Okla, under date 
of July 2, 1911, says: 


“‘T have just figured up 
what one fancy dress cost 
me and it amounts to $21.80. 
I have been told by several 
that I could not duplicate it 
at a dressmakers for less 
than $75.00 to $80.00. 

I shall never get through 
praising your school for 
the help it has been to me 
and I will always re- 
commend it to any one 
interested in this 
work,” 


>. 


|DRESS 
BETTER 


The greatest good the School has accomplished, however, 
S A V kK is in the thousands of homes where the 
i This Coupon ora Postal will bring your Book Free 
AMERICAN COLLEGE OF DRESSMAKING 
1587 Commerce Bank Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 
Please send me your Free Book ‘ Lessons 


by Mail,” explaining how I can save half on my 
home sewing. 


1, practice of economy is necessary to 
make the family funds meet the grow- 
ing demands. It would do your heart 
good to read testimonials we receive 
daily from these homes. Read what 

Mrs. Spurlock has to say. Her experi- 

ence is but typical of that of thousands 

What they have done you, too, 4 — 

oth- 


of others. lo: } 

We want to help 50,000 families this year. 
ers, we want to show you how you can dress your- 
self and your girls better on half the money; we 
want to help you to economize ina practical way. 
Our FREE book tells how we help you—write for 
it today. Sending in the coupon entitles you to the 
book free, but does not obligate you in any way. 


| 
| 
| 
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Gold Medal Awarded- 
Do away with the 
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Stuart’s Plas-tr-Pads 


are different from the painful truss, being medicine applicators 
made self-adhesive purposely to prevent slipping and to aftord 
an arrangement to hold the parts securely in place. 
No Straps, Buckles or Springs—cannot slip, so 
cannot chafe or compress against the pubic bone. 
housands suffering from most obstinate cases, have success= \\*%z 
fully treated themseives in the privacy of the home without hin- 4 
drancefrom work. Soft as velvet—Easy to apply—Inexpensive. Awarded gold = 
: 1993 | medaland diploma International Exposition, Rome. Process of recovery is natural, so no further 
| Ri) AL : use for trusses. We prove what we say by sending youa trial! of Plapao absolutely Free, 


OF PLAPAO Write today. Address The Plapao Corp., Block 400 St. Louis, Mo. 
s paper who has a garden to TEST these 6 splendid new vegetables. We know they will give e 


t they will make thousands of new customers for us, and all we ask isfor you to send your {W@\ige,/) 
on a Postal Card and we will mail you these 6 sample packets absolutely FREE for testing. we 
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60 Day Cabbage—Quickest grow- 
ing cabbage in the world. Heads quick, 
very solid and splendid quality. Try it 
and you will say it is a wonder. 


15 Day Radish—A wonder 


Fancy Pickles—Here is a cucumber to 
quick growth. Will produce 


be proud of. Itisamarvel of beauty, grows 
dishes fit to use in 15 days. Is very quick and just right size for pickling. 
try crisp and tender, scarlet color. You should grow this excellent variety. 
mple Packet of all these 6 varieties of SEEDS absolutely FREE to every reader of this paper ; 
them. Several dollars worth of vegetables can be grown from thislot of seeds. Write ad 
ona Postal Card and it will bringthem. Do it today before all the sample lots are taken. Sneak Pesinny 
pf Vegetable and Flower Seeds, Plants, and Rare Fruits with our Special Bargain |" pe omy Seer 
ye sent FREE with every lot. 


large, very smooth, flesh : 
MILLS SEED HOUSE, Dept. 21, 


fine-grained and excel- 
lent quality 

. All Men Out of 

MEN-MANAGER = work—those 

better positions—Stop right here—get free 

bn on the Greatest Household Invention 

n—A SELF WRINGING MOP, 


yney---at home or traveling: 


~— 
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COG | Cz AW) SELLING EASY 
TRIS es AAS = =©6WRINGER MOPS 
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mop on 
SEASY TO SELL and aiso |e 
: Get — hy re A ahd soll- . when it isi& 
° wrungup. On the 
ith—profit $1650; Mere boy flooritspreads out |& 


{artin, Mich., says: “Called at 20 > 
in 2 days.” E. Randal, Minn., 
McLeod sold 6 after supper 
self. That’s the way it goes. You 
i$ a week, working only halftime, 
F water. Simple, practical, reli- 
) talking mecessary. Show it, take § 
you. 

'ry county to fill orders, appoint, 
\vestment required. Sample 
dence, all Free. 

t., TOLEDO, OHIO 


and is held down firm- = 
ly atall points. When 
lifted it straightens out/2 
automatically for 
wringing, and two 
turns ofcrank takes 
out every drop of 
water. Mopping is 
now a pleasure and 
the floor is cleaned 100/q 
percent better in half/* 
the time. 
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of My Incubators 


i, 2 or 3 Month’s Home Test 


HAVE the proof that it will hatch more eggs than 
any machine made, sold at anywhere near the price, 
I want to prove this toyouin yourown home. Wil! 
you be one of the fortunate tryers of my 


WORLD’S CHAMPION 


Belle City Incubators 
140-Egg Size Only § 5 5 


Iguarantee my machine to out- 
hatch all comers, give you a long 
trial, ere allclaims. Wh pay yee 
y not save money and get in the 
championship class? 7% Freight 
PP gon ee go ane 8 walls, dead Paid 
r space all over, double door, copper 
tank, hot-water heat, self-regulator, East of Rockies 
“Tycos” thermometer, egg tester, safety lamp, nursery, 
high legs. My - F 
Belle Cit od 
140-cHick D©Ooder 
isthe only double-wall brooder | 
made, hot water heat, platform, |W 
and metal lamp. Price $4.85. || 
When shipped togetherI make | 
aspecial price of $11.50for both 
Incubator and Brooder saving 
te 90c on the Complete Outfit, 
ight prepai d, East of Rockies. i 
Better write today for big Portfolio **Hatehing Facts” 
and get latest information how to make money out of 
pouitry at small expense, or if ina hurry you can order 
from this advertisement. I guar- 
im antee everything as represented 
Or refund money. Address me 
personally, JIM ROHAN, Pres. 


ies City Incubator Company 


0x83 Racine, Wis. 


EARN DRESS PATTERN 


This pretty new house dress is 
the most practical and attractive 
house dress that can be worn this 
season. Six sizes, 32 to 42 inches 
bust measure, requires 6% yards 
material. Ging am, chambray, 
percale and lawn are excellent ma- 
terials for house wear; use soft silk 
and light-weight woolen for street 
wear. To quickly introduce our 
big home magazine of fancy work, 
household hints, good stories and 
many other special features, we 
make this liberal offer good only 20 days: 
Send 10 cts. for trial 3-months’ subscrip- 
tion and enclose names of five house- 
keepers and we will send you this popular 
dress pattern free. Be sure to give size, 
also say you want dress pattern No. 
. Address at once, 
~ HOUSEHOLD MAGAZINE, 

Pattern Dept. 29, Topeka, Kan. 
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é 
IN Have cnZorted voller chains, sprockets and 
Wn, Pedals; New Departure Coaster-Brakes and 


| i direct to you 
\ i \) are less than 
\\ } iV others ask for cheap wheels. Other reliable 
kd \ \ hee Na models from $12 up. A few good second- 
Wa AY ae hand mashines $3 to $8. as line 
1 NS Bae eship 
110 DAYS’FREE TRIAL®. 
\ | H proval, /reight prepaid, anywhere in U.S., 
without acentin advance. DO NOT BUYa 
bicycle or a pair of tires from anyone atany 
wy Price until you cet our big new catalog and 
Special prices and a marvelous new offer. 
A postal brings everything. Wrtte zt now. 
TIR ES Coaster Brake Rear W heels, lamps, 
parts, ead sundries half usual prices. 
Rider Agents everywhere are coining money selling our bi 
cycles, tires and sundries. Write 


today. 
MEAD CYCLE CO., Dept. P-8 CHICAGC 


Work at Home 
Weaving Rugs and Carpet 
NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED 


$4 a Day 
Easily Made 


We start men and 
women in a profitable 
business on a small in- 


’ et ==> 
oe <———, 
| oad 


vestment. Write quick 
Sor prices and Loom Book, 


aux | 
i “Ww REED MFG. CO. 
Box Gg Springfield, Ohio 


Dress Pattern Given 


THIS simple, pretty, stylish house or street-dress 
is just what every housewife is looking for. In 
the picture it has the popular turnover collar, but 
the pattern is also perforated so as to allow a Dutch 
neck, if that is desired, The closing is placed at th 
left side of the panel-front. Gingham, percale, linen, 
pongee, serge, or cheviot are all suitable materials 
for this becoming cos- 
tume, The pattern 
comes in sizes from 32 
to 42 bust measure. To 
make the dress in the 
medium size will re- 
quire 6% yards of 36- 
inch material, with % 
yard of 24-inch con- 
trasting goods. To in- 
troduce The American 
Woman, our great story, 
fancy-work and fashion 
paper into homes 
where it is not now 
received, we will send 
it 3 months on trial for 
nly 10 cents, and will 
send you, free and post- 
paid, this latest dress- 
pattern. Be sure and 
tell your size in order- 
ing, and ask for dress- 
pattern No. 5435. We 
will also send you our 
34-page fashion-book, 
‘Every Woman Her 
Ls ay Own Dressmaker,” 
bb aaene showing accurately il- 
al lustrated descriptions 
for the latest styles for ladies and children, with 
valuable lessons and instructions for the home dress- 
maker. This book tells you how to make everything 
you wear, from a corset-cover to a full street. cos: 
tume. We will also send our_24-page “‘Illustrated 
Catalogue of Fancy Workand Embroidery Designs” 
showing over 250 patterns of articles interesting to 
every needlewoman. There are also directions for 
doing all the new, as well as the old, fancy-work 
stitches. These books have cost thousands of 
dollars to print, and we give them to youfree. 
Just think! For only 10 cents you can get The 
American Woman for 3 months; this attractive 
dress-pattern; and two great books worth many 
dollars 1o every woman who sews. Address 


- JHE AMERICAN WOMAN, Dept. 53, Augusta, Maine. 


No. 5435 
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All Around the House 


RESHENING the Home Plants.—I wash my house plants once a week. I take them 
all out into the kitchen, place as many as possible in a large tub, without crowding; 
fill a garden sprinkler with water, with chill taken off, and sprinkle thoroughly 
every leaf. Let stand and drain for an hour or so. Do not place in sun for some 
time. They will look so nice and fresh, it well pays for the trouble. 

Mrs. R. B., of Minnesota. 
The Useful Play Broom.—So many pieces.of furniture are made so low to the floor that it is 
difficult to sweep under them, and they are too heavy to move each time one sweeps. AA little 
broom, such as those that are made for little girls, are just the thing for sweeping out such 
places. Mrs. A. D., of Indiana, 
The Automatic Flower Irrigater.—I recently saw some beautiful hanging baskets in a friend’s 
handsome city home.. When I asked her how she ever kept them watered without ruining her 
floors from effect of water dripping or running over she parted the foliage and showed mea 
small funnel with a sponge in it, sunk in the center of each. This was daily filled with water 
which gradually soaked info the soil. M. C. D. S., of Colorado: 
An Item for the Chicken Owner.—I cover the white china nest-eggs with pieces of worn white 
summer undervests; they are then warmer for the hen to settle down on when about to lay. 
Mrs, E. R. A., of Ohio. 
Warming Milk at Night.—If you wish to heat milk for an invalid or a baby during the night 
place two knitting needles at a suitable distance apart on top of a lighted lamp with a crimped 
top chimney. Put the milk into a small tin or aluminum dipper and place it on the needles, it 
will heat quite soon, and will save going down stairs, to the kitchen. Mrs. A. L. B. of Maine. 
Repairing Granite Ware.—When a hole comes in your granite ware and it is too good to throw 
away, try taking a piece ot putty and place over the hole and put in the oven and bake for 
twenty-four hours and the kettle will be as good as new. Mrs. J. B. Y., of Connecticut. 
Utilizing Worn Out Stockings.— When the feet are beyond mending, this article of ladies’ wear- 
ing apparel may be made even yet quite indispensable. Cut off the worn feet, and cut each leg 
lengthwise. Place edges of two legs together and stitch on machine. This will give you a fine 
dust-cloth. Several may be placed ina mop handle, and will be found very convenient for 
wiping dust from hardwood floors, thus saving much labor and many backaches. They are 
easily laundered, and clean ones kept always ready. Mrs. M. C. L., of Missouri. 
Borax for Dish Towels.— Wash the dish cloths thoroughly and dry in the sun each time after 
using. A spoonful of borax put in the water will not only take out all the grease, sweeten and 
purify the towels, but will also keep the hands from chapping. ° A. M. C., of Maine. 
Something New for Fudge Makers.—My fudge always seems to sugar, much to my disappoint- 
ment. Before I turned it out the last time, I remarked that it was going to sugar again and my 
husband laughingly picked up a plate of marshmallows with the query: “ Why don’t you put 
these in? Perhaps the gum arabic in them will help the fudge.’”’ I thought that sounded rea. 
sonable, and for the sake of the experiment I did use them as he had suggested. The marsh- 
mallows melted very quickly and the resulting candy was the smoothest, creamiest fudgeI ever 
ate. Now, whenever we want this kind of candy extra good, we use marshmallows in it. 
Mrs, C. F. S., of Michigan. 
From Odds and Ends of Yarn,—F rom various small amounts of yarn left over from different 
fancy work, I crocheted seven strips each eight inches wide and one-and-a-half yards long, just 
tying the ends of yarn together and mixing the colors as I thought looked best. Then I cro- 
cheted the strips together, and worked a row of scallops around the whole. It makes a very 
pretty slumber blanket to use when one is taking a nap. No matter how short the bits of yarn 
they can ali be used, the knots which join them being hidden when crocheting. 
Mrs. E. M. C., of Massachusetts. 
For Tea Stains.— When tea is spilt on the table-cloth, as soon as possible, cover the stain with 
common salt. Leave for a little while and when the cloth is washed all stains will have disap- 
peared | Mrs. J. J. O’C., of District of Columbia. 
A Use for Lettering from Old Magazines. —The large lettering in which the covers of or the 
titles to stories in magaziues are printed, can be used in many ways. Whenscreens are packed 
away for the winter, the initials of the room to which each belongs can be pasted in them, then 
in the spring no time need be lost in finding which will fit which window., Fruit and jelly 
shelves, also linen shelves can be lettered, also where each child has a hook in a cloak closet, 
the child’s initials can be pasted above the hook. Still another use is to paste the different 
letters on pasteboard and teach the little folks the alphabet and to spell with them. 
3 L. S., of Pennsylvania. 
When Drying Little Articles.—I find it a great convenience when taking clothes off the line, to 
hang a pillow case on the line with a clothes-pin and put all small articles as handkerchiefs, 
doilies, etc.,in it. In that way they don’t fall out of basket or get separated. 
Mrs. J. C. W., of Massachusetts, | 
An Oven Reminder.—On a large piece of cardboard, print or paint the word “ Watch” and 
attach to oven door by wire. Mrs. F. W., of New York. 
When the Wash Boiler is Rusty.—Make a bag by opening two flour sacks, then seam on 
three sides leaving selvage open for top: put sack in boiler, and the clothes to be boiled in th€ 
sack, fold top of sack over, boil as usual; twist top of sack around clothe stick and lift all out at 
once. G. E. M., of Nebraska. 
To Carry Medicine While Traveling.— Dip the corks and necks of bottles in melted paraffine, 
which will prevent all leakage. The coating of the paraffine makes the cork air-tight. 
' A. A. G., of Connecticut. 
One Way to Keep a Maid.— One of the reasons why girls dislike to do housework, is that they 
have no place in which to receive their company. I resolved to make some provision for the 
comfort of my maid and her callers during the hot summer months, and accordingly early in 
the spring I purchased a nice lawn settee which I placed in the side yard for the exclusive use 
of the maid. She not only used this settee when she had company, or as a resting place when 
her work was done, but often sat there on hot days to prepare vegetables, or peel fruit for pre. 
serving or canning. I also gave her the privilege of using the lawn swing on two nights of the 
week. She was very grateful for these arrangements for her company, and enjoyed them al] 
through the summer. Mrs. L. M. C., of Ohio. 
For Embroiderers.—I was troubled by my filo floss tangling after I had cut the skeins for use, 
until I lit upon the plan of winding the skein on an empty spool, putting the tag for identifica. 
tion, in case I should wish to order more, inside the spool. Now I can use as long or as short a 
thread as I need, and the rest is smooth on the spool until wanted. Mrs. M. H., of California. 
To Strengthen Springs of Window Shades.—When the spring of a window shade is weak, roll 


the shade tight, fasten it into the sockets, and draw it down full length. Repeat the process: 
until the spring is as strong as desired. ‘Try this, or try a still easier way if your shade won’t 


roll up. ° Do not take it down at all, but roll the shade over the roller while it remains firmly in 
place. | 5 M. L. S., of Illinois. 

A Sure Way to Clean the Clothes-line.—I have been troubled a good deal with clothes bearing 

the mark of the clothes-line, even after wiping it, untll I chanced to think of gasolene. 

perfectly satisfactory and not a spot shows on the clothes after using it. 

Mrs. G@. H. J., of Massachusetts. 

To Cover, and Not to Cover.—If it is the potted meat or salmon left over, place on a plate and 

cover tightly with a china bowl—do not use any tin cover. It will keep perfectly for-several 

days, and will not scent the refrigerator. If the bread-crumbs dried and prepared to use when 
frying chops, etc., do not cover, as it is being tightly covered that causes them to grow rancid. 
L. R. T.,-of Michigan. 


Frame on Which to Cool Cake.—One of the easiest things to make for use in the kitchen is a. 
Stretched | 


frame upon which to cool cake. The frame can be as large as you want to have it. 
across and fitted tightly to it there should be wire netting, and at each corner a small support 
should be placed, to raise the frame a couple of inches from the table. Housekeepers will find 
this cake frame very convenient, it being suitable for all sizes of cakes, where the old fashioned 
way we always had to hunt around for a plate or tin large enough to hold cake after removing 
from the oven. E. R. G., of Pennsylvania. 
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Play the Piano 


In One Hour 


Without Lessons or Knowledge of 
Music You Can Play the Piano 
or Organ in One Hour. 


Wonderful New System That Even A 
Child Gan Use. 


She Doesn’t Know One Note From Anothe 
er, But Plays Like a Music Master. 


Impossible, you say? Let us prove it at 
our expense. We will teach you to play 
the piano or organ and will not ask one 
cent until you can play. 

A musical genius from Chicago has 
just invented a wonderful system whereby 
anyone can learn to play the Piano or 
Organ in one hour. With this new method 
you don’t have to know one note from 
another, yet in an hour of practice you 
can be playing the popular music with all 
i ac of both hands and playing it 
well. 

The invention is so simple that even a 
child can now master music without costly 
instruction. Anyone-.can have this new 
method on a free trial merely by asking. 
Simply write, saying, “Send me the Easy 
Form Music Method as announced in 


The Housewife. i bicelles <i 

complete system togetne 
aiecee of Music will then be_ sent to you 
ree, all charges prepaid and absolutely not 
one cent to pay. You keep it seven days to 
thoroughly prove it is all that is claimed 
for it, then if you are satisfied, send us $1.50 
and one dollar a month until $6.50 in al 
is paid. If you are not delighted with it, 
send it back in seven days and you will 
have risked nothing and will be under neo 
obligations to us. 

Be sure to state number of white keys on 
your piano or organ, also post office and ex- 
press office. Address Easy Method Music 
Company, 2735 Clarkson Building, Chicago, Ill. 


FOR PIANO BEGINNERS 


Patented Attachment teaches beginner keyboard in least“possible 
time. Not fastened to piano, removable, takes no space, saves many 
lessons, Complete $1. Dealers’ and teachers’ discount. Send M. O. 


or stamps to Beginners’ Ass’t; Dept. B,P.0. Box!0,Sta. J, NewYork. 
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Complete Novels 
GIVEN 


Let us give you this grand collection of 
forty-one complete Novels, Novelettes, and 
Stories. They were selected with great care 
from the works of the most popular writers. 
Each is a finished story in itself. All are well 
printed on gvod paper. Firmly bound in 

aper covers, We will give you this whole 
big collection of fine reading just to make you 
acquainted with our interesting paper, GOOD 
STORIES. — Here are twenty titles. There are 
21 others just as good. 


The Curse of the Claverings...Charlotte M. Braeme 
Adam Floyd Mary J. Holmes 
The Red Boudoir . Pierce 
A Countess’ Hatred Caldor 
The Puritan Captain Jane G. Austin 
My Sister Marcia Louise Chandler Moulton 
The Day of My Death Elizabeth Stuart. Phelps 
A Protracted Meeting Mary E. Wilkins 
A SAROr’S VAIN. .c0.ce0s SET eae: Ww. Clark Russell 
The Plain Miss Burnie....Frances Hodgson Burnett 
The Moorhouse Tragedy Jane G. Austin 
43 May Agnes Fleming 

F TMGY DMO as dos isiedssbs vcevatsy .Amelia E. Barr 
Adventure with a Madman. ........ Emerson Bennett 
The Haunted House at Wicklow..Arthur L. Meserve 
Little Miss Ugly... Thomas Dunn English 
Mystery of the Blue Room Kyle Dallas 
A Beautiful Sinner Inde 
The Haunted House Mary A. Denison 
A Marvelous Cure Clara Augusta 


GOOD STORIES "43,THEBEST 


STORIES 


It is just what its name says, a monthly paper 
filled with the best and most delightful stories 
we can buy. There are thrilling serials by 
the best authors; there are many shori stories 
in every number, some written expressly for us 
by the popular writers. The illustrations are the 
very best. In short, GOOD STORIES is a paper 
that, once taken, you will never be without. 


That’s why we can make this introductory offer. 
We know that later you will want to subscribe 
fora full year, 4 

and we will mail 
Send Us 10 Cents Now 273 we mail 
for 3 months and will send you the 41 Novels 
and Novelettes, free, prepaid. 


Address GOOD STORIES, Dept. 53, Augusta, Maine 


Fine POST CARDS 
finest Gold Embossed Cards FREE, to in- FR a F 
troduce post card offer, 


Send only 2c stamp and receive 5 very 
CAPITAL CARD CO., Dept. 64, Topeka, Kan. 


FOR OUR LITTLE FOLKS 


“ What is the use,” said he, “in 
having a horse witha one-sided head.” 
So ‘he snipped off the whole head with 
his white teeth. 

“Oh, look at that tail !” he laughed, 
“doesn’t it look funny on a horse that 
hasn’t even got a head?” So—off 
came the tail also. All that was now 
left of the cinnamon-colored horse was 
a little egg-shaped body which he 
gnawed around until it was smooth 
and the shape of a silver dollar. 

“ Poor little Jean!” he said, “it MY ae OD ae sersossittcarlt : 
will only make her feel sorry to see Vf iso | Ik Be es Ze 
such a little bit left of my beautiful Uy Hit iy a Sie fi my 
team of horses !” And then with one 
gobble he ate up all that was left of 


| & \) Gingerbread Team 
By Julie Caroline O’Hara 


the ginger-bread horse. as oe li Ne : 
; ae Dall hel el \ 
“ Ah,” said Joseph, “I’m sorry I Ss Sate 
was so greedy. Little Jean always ial ‘Sy Ww. 


saves me half of her goodies. But I pein = <—ksse tte 7 
know what I'll do!” arte: me sisi 

He walked bya baker’s shop and 2 
there in the window was a magnificent 
brown war steed, larger and finer than 
the one he had eaten. This one was 
all covered with pink and white candy 
trimmings—prettier than any circus 
horse he had ever seen. 


“ Little Jean will like this one better || : THE CLEAN, CLEAN KITTEN 
than the other one anyhow,” he said, | 
putting his chubby fingers into his Said Little Maid Marion, “ What do you think ? 
pocket to fish for the silver dime ‘“Pve laundered my kitty as clean as a pink! 
which Uncle George had given him ““[’ve wrung her out dry, but I really do fear 
when he said: “ Buy candy corn for “T’ve starched her too stiff, for she looks very queer. 


the gingerbread team which your Aunt 
Caroline baked for you.” Then he 
marched into the bakery, bought the 
horse, asked to have it wrapped up 


“Is it pleasure or temper, or maybe surprise 
“That's making her open so widely her eyes >” 


and carried it home very 
gingerly so as not to break 
its leg and then be in danger 
of having to eat the whole 
of it. 

“ Here Jean,” he said to his 
little sister, “ Here is a runa- 
way horse that I caught for 
you— but, be careful Jean, 
and don’t let it break even 
one of its legs!” 


“Such a little bit left of my beautiful 
team of horses !” 


UNT CAROLINE gave Joseph two 
fast gingerbread race-horses. He 
thought he would eat one of them and 
take the other home to his little sister 
Jean. 

“T will not let them race!” he said, 
“for if I did they might get away from me.” So he 
quickly ate his horse, and put Jean’s in his pocket to 
save. In doing so, he accidentally broke off one of 
the legs. Joseph looked at the lame animal and said 
to himself : 

“]T will eat the other three legs and make it look 
even.” 

So he nibbled away at the cake, until the poor cin- 
namon-colored race-horse had no legs with which ever 
to win a race. 

“ Now,” said Joseph, “ how top-heavy he looks! I 
will just bite off the ears to smooth the edges.” So 
he munched off the brown ears of the animal until it 
had nothing left to hear with. The left ear did taste do. Wait until after I have had 
so good that he bit a little too far into the head than my supper, then. put me to bed 
he intended and thus quite spoiled its shape. “Be careful, Jean, and don’t let it break even one of its legs !” and tie me to the bed !” 


A Capital Punishment 

Five-year-old Warren had 
disobeyed his father and the 
following conversation took 
place between them: 

“Son, you know I told you 
if you disobeyed me again I 
should have to punish you.” 

“Yes, papa.” 

“ Now, Warren, which do 
you prefer for punishment. 
Shall I whip you or tie you up?” 

“Tl tell you, papa, what to 


THE LITTLE BARBER MAN 
By Bertha Adams Backus 


I’se cutted the kitty’s side-whiskers off, It’s waited for more than a hundred years, 
And tooked from her fur a hunk; For a barber man to come ; 

So now I think I will go and shave The moths have tried to nibble it off, 

Rann My grandmuwer’s old hair trunk. But the job is a mizzabul one, 


I found just the smoovest and softest brush, 
A growin’ on Muwver’s best hat ; 

So I took the sizzers and snipped it off, 
I shall put on the lavver wiv that. 

My farver’s old razer I’s sharpened up, 


A % ~s AK 3 


ey) Wid : | ; tl OE Py And made a big dipper of suds ; 
. ane ~ ‘ vad . Lo Ne - ae TH If the razer slips when I’m shavin’ that trunk, 
, = Th wn ee "T won't hurt, or make any bloods. 
: ap b It is terribul hard to shave things good, | 
Ae Rc? en ahe ui ae ths When they’re tryin’ to scratch and bite ; 
NW HAN i ‘ Ni ‘<< sS k : 
“a Mass mY AN HN cia me ee = WAN They wiggle around and 
AG ny UY | MAY = most get away, 
bie hada g3 8 iy Mb Ae fig Though you squeeze "em 
AOR 
ANI yy > Fn onal and hold ’em tight. 
THE HELPFUL BIRDS : £e% ~ “ q I don’t think I'll barber 
sy | « " . ms ‘ x \ aa cat, 
Said Gretchen, “ The birds are so kind in this town: es ‘ ™ "i / | They re so full of squirm- 
‘When I hang out my washing each Monday at nine cena IO7 “ } in's and spunk, 
“The sparrows and robins come fluttering down ites | ROS I'll just take things that'll 
“And hold all the stockings and things on the line. 8 Maa sit quite still, 
“T think they are lovely to help as they do, | ronments mee Like Grandmuvver’s old 


And I feed them on ¢ooky crumbs when we are through.” a hair trunk. 


Page 30 
To Our Readers 


E frequently call the attention of 
our readers to the advertisements 
printed in THE HovusEWIFE for 
the sake of establishing a closer 
bond between the readers and the 
advertisers. 

As a matter of fact the advertising columns 
of THe HOUSEWIFE are not open to every 
Tom, Dick and Harry that seeks to place his 
wares before our readers. It is necessary in 
the first place that the wares themselves be of 
a certain standard and the methods with which 
the advertiser does business be open and above- 
board. 

We, the publishers of THE HOUSEWIFE, in- 
sist upon that first of all, and in so doing we 
have prepared the way forthe utmost exchange 
of confidence between our housewives and our 
advertisers. It has cost us thousands and 
thousands of dollars to take this position, but 
the toss of the money we do not consider, as it 
enables us to place before our readers the ad. 
vertising of the very highest grade of products 
manufactured. No issue is more deserving of 
your patronage than is this present issue of 
March. The advertisements shown are from 
the most conservative houses that maintain 
reputation for business integrity of the highest 
quality, and we hope that every reader of THE 
HovusEWIFE will scan the advertising columns 
closely and in so far as she is interested will 
not hesitate to answer the advertisements. 

We are especially anxious that the adver- 
tisements of the various seed houses receive 
full recognition this month, as the seed houses 
can advertise only during one or two months 
of the year, and we have inthe columns of THE 
HovuSEWIFE about the best there are in the 
country. No matter how familiar a woman 
may be with her garden, new things are coming 
out all the time in the way of flowers, fruits and 
vegetables, and our readers ought to send for 
every seed catalogue that is advertised in THE 
IIOUSEWIFE. 

Other advertisements to which we wish to 
call particular attention are those of the With- 
row Manufacturing Company, Thermolac Man- 
ufacturing Company, Lamson Brothers, and 
that of: the H. & W. Waist on page twenty- 
one.: These four concerns are everyone of them 
different in character, but at thesametime their 
business is all centered on that bond, the baby. 
Weare very proud to be able to call attention 
to our readers to four such high class adver- 
tisers, and every mother who reads THE 
HOovuSEWIFE should write to each of these firms 
and learn all she can about the various series 
of goods. 

On page eighteen the advertisement of the 
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Farm World 


is now well established 
and has demonstrated to 
its many thousand sub- 
scribers that it is a prac- 
tical, up-to-date farm 
paper and of value to 
every member of every 
modern farmer’s home. 
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Arrow Knit & Silk Works offers especial at- 
traction to our busy housewives who spend 
altogether too many evenings darning their 
own stockings or mending the socks for 
father and the boys. Every woman who has 
to spend any time mending hosiery for her brood 
should write for this illustrated catalogue 
which is sent free of charge on request. 

On page twenty-seven appears the adver- 
tisement of the American College of Dress- 
making, and this is one of our advertisements 
to which we wish to call particular attention. 
The housewife who is handy with her needle 
can save untold sums of money in her daily 
work at home by knowing how to do the little 
things that cost so much when a seamstress or 
dressmaker is hired to do them. ‘The course 
offered by this concern enables a clever woman 
to save halfon all of herclothes and it certainly 
is one of those things that should be under- 
stood by at least one woman in everv home. If 
the mother is unable to take it up from stress 
of work, it is the finest thing in the world for 
one of her daughters to take the course. Many 
of the College’s graduate dressmakers work 
professionally or operate dressmaking parlors of 
their own, and others have the means of a live- 
lihood in their hands. By al) means write for 
this booklet which is sent free of charge and 
explains the proposition in detail. 

The 1900 Washer Company is advertised in 
THE HOUSEWIFE on page twenty-six. This me- 
chancal washer is one of the greatest labor savers 
that was ever invented. The dreaded family 
wash which at one time hung over the over- 
worked housewife like a black cloud every 
week becomes a matter of small account as the 
labor is reduced to practically nothing. We 
want our readers to be sure and write the 1900 
Washer Company for their booklet: 

One of the things that is responsible fora 


great deal of pleasure in a well-appointed. 


household is a Kodak. There is no day goes 
by but that baby or ‘mother or sister or little 
Freddie does something or assumes some pose 
that makes family history. With a Kodak at 
hand, with its button already to press, it is the 
very simplest thing in the world to keep a pic- 
torial record of those many happy events that 
we recall with so much pleasure afterward. Re- 
member that baby is baby to-day only, to-mor- 
row he is a grown man, and his baby-hood will 
never come back. How priceless in the future 
will be the pictures of the dear little toddler 
only his mother can ever know. The means of 
preserving these beautiful little poses and pic- 
tures are at everyone’s hand, and we hope that 
all will write the Eastman Kodak Company 
whose advertisement appears on page seven 
and get the free booklet whick explains in 
full the working of its cameras. 


known. 


of stock raising and fruit growing. 


THE HOUSEWIFE........ 50 
if. tg, DRA es 25 §5c 
McCall’s Magazine......... .50 2 


THE HOUSEWIFE........ .50 
WAPOR WOE bss oN. ES .25 
Every Woman’s Magazine... .50 


THE HOUSEWIFE........ .50 
tM WOME ios. Sod ce wwe .25 §5c 
Farm & Fireside........... .50 


THE HOUSEWIFE........ .50 
CUE IG irik os Hh es .25 §5c 
St. Louis Republic Twiceaweek .50 


Prize Letter Puzzle 


Washington’s Cherry Tree Bearing 53 Cherries 


This same number of letters spell the well-known epigram which tells 
the three ways in which Washington was first. “First in (?), 
First in “Wh hs irst in al If you know the seven missing words that 
: go in place of the three interrogation 
marks to make the saying complete, 
ae «fill them in, then write the 
Ag oe 5 entire sentence of 53 letters 
: a, (on a slip of paper and mail it 
Seas to us within one week, and we 
of. will send you, as a prize for your 
eo historical knowledge, an elegant 
W"1912 calendar 1614 inches 
long in 3 panels with heads 
of American beauties exquisitely 
lithographed in colors to deco- 
rate your home, also some 
‘ : beautiful Valentine, Easter, 
Birthday ag Remembrance post cards, also delightful new 
stories as samples of the kind we publish. Remember, they are all 
given you if you send us the entire sentence, and enclose four cents 
to pay postage on your prize, and we will also send you our grand 
cash prize offer including 825 cash prizes if you request it. 
COMFORT Letter PUZZLE, Dept. G Augusta, Maine. 


en A wae paEaege teaching all FREE 


CERTAINTY IS WHAT A MAN SEEKS IN EVERYTHING 
popular embroideries; showing newest designs in 


shirt waists, corset covers, hats, scarfs, centers, etc., we 
send it 3 months for only 1oc and give free the famous 
Briggs Stamping Outfit, all complete, containing over 
$30 transfer latest stamping patterns and full in- 
structions. HOUSEHOLD FANCY WORK CLUB, 
Dept. 53, TOPEKA, KANSAS, 


To quickly introduce our new 


30 TRANSFER PATTERNS 


The man who buys a 


Model 10 Visible 


Remington 
Typewriter 


buys absolutely certainty : 


? LET ME SEND YOU “AUTO MASSEUR” ON A 


40 DAY FREE TRIAL 22% 


So confident am I that simply wearing it will per- 


a certainty of satisfaction 
guaranteed by the greatest typewriter makers in the world 
Remington Typewriter Company 
(Incorporated) 

New York and Everywhere 


Special Money Saving Clubbing Offers 


ALL OF WHICH INCLUDE 


FARM WORLD 


The Magazines represented in our lists are carefully selected and well 
If your subscription to The Housewife or to any other of the 
magazines mentioned is about to expire, the clubbing method simplifies 
the manner of forwarding the renewal. 


tion here which will suit your taste and fit your purse. 
should be taken to give the correct Post Office Address. 


Farm World 


A Farm and Garden Paper, edited by a practical farmer in the middle west, 
who keeps the contents up to date and abreast of the times. 
masterful way all seasonable topics, as well as staple products, and all kinds 
In combination with The Housewife we 
are able to offer. yearly subscriptions to Farm World and other magazines 
and papers at the following remarkably low prices: 


SPECIAL LAST CHANCE OFFER! 


THE HOUSEWIFE 
FARM WORLD... 


The Above Price is Good Only Until April 15th 


manently remove all superfluous flesh that I mail 
: it free, without deposit. When you see your shape- 
liness speedily returning I know you will buy it. 
Try itatmyexpense. Write to-day. 


PROF. BURNS nepi'sc,* New vork 


FLOWER POST CARDS FREE "<2 2 


cards all different, 
nots, Violets, Roses, 
postage. W. H. 


beautiful rich colored Forget-me- 
Pansies, etc. Send 2c stamp for 
Gates, 812 Jackson St., Topeka, Kan. 


THE HOUSEWIFE.......... 


. 50 
poy fC. SOA ae ane tae .25 O0c 
NewIdea Woman’s Magazine... .75 
THE HOUSEWIFE.......... 


.50 
pn Bf.” OO eRe tei noe Rane . 25 
Farm & Home............... .50 


You will surely find a combina- 
Special care 


Farm World 


contains an unusual 
amount of interesting and 
useful information in 
every department, valu- 
able to any lover of farm 
or garden and worth many 
times more than a whole 
year’s subscription price. 


It covers ina 


90c 
25c 


| 59c 


THE HOUSEWIFE.......... .50 
Fart word 5.26 Sea eek .25 O0c 
Mother’s Magazine........... .75 


THE HOUSEWIFE........ .50 THE HOUSEWIFE........ . 50 

See ores 25 O0c Wer WOU ic. ey ek reek 25 S] 00 

Farm Journal (2 years)..... 75 Modern Priscilla........... 15 . 
(Million Egg Book) 

THE HOUSEWIFE........ . 50 THE HOUSEWIFE........ . 50 

Farm World Dee aig, PER nok ine 25 O0c gy Rs gg ee aaariatnn Saleameeet 25 3] 60 

Ladies’ World.............. .50 The Housekeeper.......... 1.50 e 

THE HOUSEWIFE........ . 50 THE HOUSEWIFE........ . 50 

OT PONG etc bk a 25 O0c PREG: POO aah hia oe 25 3] 60 

People’s Home Journal..... . 50 DelBentel. fb. sc chit) TSO e 

THE HOUSEWIFE........ . 50 THE HOUSEWIFE........ . 50 

atm Wore a Soi aa Kis 25 O0c ORE WN i, ek .25 3] 60 

The Designer.............. .75 Woman’s Home Companion.1.50 e 
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Now Is The Time To Get Up Clubs 


The purpose of these Special Offers is to secure New Subscriptions and 
Renewals. All offers which appear herein may be taken advantage of by New 
or Old Subscribers. We do not allow Exclusive territory to any one. Renewals 
count the same as new subscriptions. Your own subscription may be included 
in your Club. 

Before you renew your own subscription why not ask two friends to take 
THE HOUSEWIFE, and send all the names at one time, and secure without further 
trouble or expense a fine premium for yourself, and also secure for each the club 
rate of 35 cents a year. On these pages we print a list of premiums which are 
given to those who get up clubs for THE HousEWIFE, and any one of them can 
be earned in a few minutes’ time. 

You will be surprised at the Large Number of your Personal friends who can 
easily be induced to become subscribers to THE HOUSEWIFE, by showing them 
a copy of the magazine. Why not take it up now while this List of Premiums 
is before you, and this matter is fresh in your mind and your interest is aroused? 

Remember, the price of a yearly subscription to THE HOUSEWIFE is now 
50 cents a year, and 85 cents in Clubs of three or more. Send in your renewal and 
all the renewals and new subscriptions you can while the price remains at 35 
cents a year in clubs of three or more. If yours is a new subscription or a re- 
newal it counts in your club of subscribers toward a premium, as do all renewals. 


)at 


The Pink Subscription Blank 


The receipt of this number of THE HousEWIFE with a pink Subscription 
Blank enclosed indicates that the time for which you have paid has expired. 


‘We hope that you have been so well pleased with THE HousEwiFE in the past 


year that you will promptly renew your own subscription and get a few of your 
friends to subscribe at the same time. As we always stop the magazine at the 
expiration of the time paid for, this is the last copy you will receive unless a 
renewal is sent for another year. Do not put it off, but please renew promptly 
and make sure of receiving THE HouSEWIFE regularly. 


These People Should All Join Your Club 


The wives of the Butcher, Baker, Grocer, Doctor, Dentist, Coal Man, 
Fish Man, Confectioner and other trades people all read some magazines and 
you will find that they will take kindly to a suggesticn on your part that they 
join your Club of Subscribers to THE HouseEwiFE, especially if they can do so 
at 35 cents for a full year, a reduction of 15 cents from the regular 50-cent sub- 
scription price. You need have no compunction about asking the wives of the 
people with whom you trade to join your Club. You are not asking a favor, 
but are actually conferring one on them. When they subscribe to THE HOUSE- 
WIFE as a member of your Club they do so at an actual saving in price, and 
besides they will receive full value for their money, as The Housewife has long been 
acknowledged to be the one magazine necessary for the woman who loves her home. 
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PAIR OF FINE SUMMER CURTAINS 


Premium No. 454. Given with The House- 
wife for One Year for $1.20, or Given 
Free for a Club of only Four yearly Sub- 
scribers at 50 cents each, or Six at 35 
cents each. Price without Subscrip- 
tions 90 cents each. Sent postpaid. 


These curtains are full width and length, being 
ninety-six inches long by forty inches wide. They 
add a cheery, wholesome atmosphere to a room. 
Our illustration cannot show the effect of the deli- 
cate colors which run horizontally through these 
curtains. Every woman who has pride in the 
adornment of her home and welcomes a change 
from the Lace and Nottingham effects of the Winter 
months will be pleased with these beautiful hang- 
ings. The quality is first-class grenadine and will 
give the recipient full and satisfactory service. 
This pair of curtains on the terms offered is excep- 
tionally liberal. They are sent carefully packed 
by mail, postpaid. 


PURE LINEN DRESSER SCARF 


Premium No. 235. Given with The House- 
wife for One Year for 65 cents, or Given 
Free for a Club of only Two yearly Sub- 
scribers at 50 cents each, or Three at 35 
cents each. Price without Subscriptions 
40 cents each, postpaid. 


This all pure linen scarf is very artistic and has 
an elaborate pattern of hand-made zigzag drawn- 
work in the border in addition to the silver bleached 
floral damask design in center. The heavy fringed 
ends are combed and knotted. Sixty-six inches 
long, sixteen inches wide. Sent postpaid. 
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The Housewife Stenciling Outfit 


Premium No. 407. Given with The Housewife for One Year for $1.30, or Given Free 
for a Club of Four yearly Subscribers at 50 cents each, or Six at 35 cents each. Price 


Any woman who from lack of 
time or skill cannot embroider or 
paint will find she still can make 
all kinds of elegant and useful 


which to beautify her home or 
for presentation purposes. The 
ten beautiful new and original 
designs which accompany the 


THE HouseEwiIFE Stencil 


| Outfit consists of ten special HOUSEWIFE stencils of prepared oiled cardboard, six tubes of standard colors, 
Red, Chrome Yellow, Permanent Blue, Vandyke Brown, Black and White, five thumbtacks, two bristle 


brushes and complete directions on how to mix and apply the colors to get the best results. 


In addition 


to the Stencil Outfit described above we include a stenciled pillow top, the design of which is shown in 


the accompanying illustration, done in two colors. 


This is practically a lesson in how to stencil. We 


alsc include free a sixteen-page catalog showing over one hundred designs for all kinds of elaborate 


stencil work, with a price list. 


Carefully packed and sent postpaid. 


Ladies’ Work Basket Companion 


Premium No. 253. This Complete Set Given with The Housewife for One Year for 
75 cents, or Given Free for a Club of only Two yearly Subscribers at 50 cents each, 
or Three at 35 cents each. Without Subscriptions, 50 cents a set, postpaid. 


This Ladies’ Work Basket Companion comprises one pair of 8-inch Tension Shears, which are 
equipped with a unique device, which positively regulates the tension of the blades, always insuring sharp, 


clean cutting edges. 


Premium No. 284. Given with The 


Housewife for One Year for 75 


cents, or Given Free for a Club of 
only Two yearly Subscribers at 50 
cents each, or Three at 35 cents 
each. Selling price without Sub- 
scriptions 50 cents each, postpaid. 


This handsome Table Cover, the ap- 
pearance of which is shown by the illus- 
tration, is three feet square; the design is 
neatly stamped on Ecru Colored Pure 
Linen of fine quality. It is intended for 
Outline Stitch Embroidery with Solid Em- 
broidery for the fancy edges. For this 
purpose we include four Skeins of imported 
colored cotton, assorted in the various 
colors required for the designs, which is to 
be worked in outline stitch... This beau- 
tiful new design Table Cover, together 
with four Skeins of imported Embroidery 
Cotton, is sent by mail, postpaid. 


With these shears it is only necessary to tighten the little thumb screw when the 


blades show signs of 
becoming dull. The 
Buttonhole Scissors 
are 4} inches long, 
made of steel, heavily 
nickel - plated and 
perfectly adjusted 
throughout. The 
Embroidery Scissors, 
which are 4 inches 
long, are made of fine 
steel, nickel - plated 
and beautifully fin- 
ished. They are well 
tempered and care- 
fully ground and ad- 
justed and will cut 
down to the points 
without separating, 
bending or gashing 
the goods. Each set 
is carefully packed 
in a box and sent 
by mail, postpaid. 
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THREE EMBROIDERED DOILIES 


Premium No. 247. Given with The House- 
wife for One Year for 75 cents, or Given 
Free for a Club of only Two yearly Sub- 
scribers at 50 cents each, or Three at 35 
cents each. Price without Subscriptions 

50 cents each, postpaid. 


We offer herewith three handsome 12-inch doilies, 
two circular and one square, embroidered in ex- 
quisite designs. The edges are scalloped and care- 
fully finished in overlocked stitch. They will 
launder beautifully, as they are made of a fine grade 
of highly finished butchers’ linen. We send all 
three Embroidered Doilies by mail, postpaid. 


TWO 18-INCH CENTERPIECES 


Premium No. 363. Given with The House- 
wife for One Year for 85 cents, or Given 
Free for a Club of only Three yearly Sub- 
scribers at 50 cents each, or Five at 35 
cents each. Price without Subscriptions 

60 cents each. Sent postpaid. 


Two lovely 18-inch centerpieces are shown here. 
They are beautiful in design and handsomely 


finished. In addition to the filled embroidery, each 
centerpiece has a dainty drawn-work design and is 
edged with a fine grade of imitation Cluny lace. 
They are made of a fine grade of specially treated 
butchers’ linen and will give good wear and launder 
beautifully. Each pair of Eighteen-inch Center- 
pieces is sent postpaid by mail. 


30-INCH LINEN CENTERPIECE 


Premium No. 362. Given with The House- 
wife for One Year for $1.00, or Given 
Free for a Club of only Three yearly Sub-— 
scribers at 50 cents each, or Five at 35 
cents each. Price without Subscriptions 
75 cents each. Sent postpaid. 
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This beautiful centerpiece is 30 inches in diam- 
eter. It is white butchers’ linen with a circle of 
handsome embroidery which is done in blue mer- 
cerized cotton in an attractive Grecian design. 
The edge is finished in fine imitation Cluny lace. 
We can recommend this fine centerpiece to give 
entire satisfaction to all who select it as a premium. 
It will launder beautifully. We send each center- 
piece by mail, postpaid. “@ 
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GENTLEMEN’S SHAVING SET 


Premium No. 453. Given with The House- 
wife for One Year for $1.30, or Given Free 
for a Club of only Four yearly Subscribers 


at 50 cents each, or Six at 35 cents each. 
Price without Subscriptions $1.00 each. 


As an article for 
a present to a gen- 
tleman it would be 
difficult to offer 
anything which 
would be likely to 
be more useful than 
the Shaving Set il- 
lustrated herewith. 
As shown, it stands 
eleven inches high 
and is full nickel 
plated throughout. 
The five-inch base 
is made of spun 
metal and contains 
a porcelain bowl 34 
inches in diameter 
and 1} inches deep. 
The Brush, which 
is a special feature 
this year, is a guar- 
anteed “* Never 
Shed”’ lather brush 
with selected 
French white bris- 
tles permanently secured in an untarnishable, alu- 
minum ferrule; and has a solid wood, black ivory 
fin'sh, barber shaped handle. As shown, there is a 
clamp on the upright standard which holds the brush 
so that the water drips off into the bowl. The Mirror 
is of good quality and is hung in an oscillating frame 
so that it can be adjusted to any angle so as to get 
the full benefit of the light. Each complete Shaving 
Set comes carefully packed in a wooden box and is 
sent by mail postpaid. ; 


HIGH GRADE BRUSH AND COMB 


Premium No. 339. Given with the House- 
wife for One Year for $1.00, or Given Free 
for a Club of only Three yearly Sub- 
scribers at 50 cents each, or Five at 35 
cents each. Price without Subscriptions 
75 cents each. Sent postpaid. 


We offer here- 
with an excellent 
Brush and Comb 
Set. The brush 
is a Keepclean 
hair brush with a 
solid wood back 
with a handsome 
ebonized or gray 
oak, wood finish. 
The brush has 
eleven -rows of 
selected short 
white bristles. 
The comb is a 
highly polished 
imitation tortoise 
shell comb with 
the gray oak-back 
brush and black 
hard rubber with 
the ebonized back 
brush, seven 
inches long, with 
both fine and 
coarse teeth. Both the brush and comb are orna- 
mented with white metal mountings of shield design 
with place for monogram in the center. Each Set 
comes in a fancy paper box with separate compart- 
ments for brush and comb. Postpaid. 


Fashionable Musketeer Poplin Bag 


Premium No. 206. Given with The House- 
wife for One Year for 75 cents, or Given 
Free for a Club of only Two yearly Sub- 
scribers at 50 cents each, or Three at 35 
cents each. Price without Subscriptions 
50 cents each, sent postpaid. 


This bag is made of good quality white washable 
poplin in the new Musketeer design, is eight inches 
wide and eight inches long, the lower part of bag 
tapering to the new French point. It is beautifully 
embroidered in imitation braid (Coronation) effect, 
has overlapping top and fastens with button. It 
is finished with along cord handle. This bag when 
thrown over the shoulder has a very jaunty ap- 
pearance, and sets off the costume of the wearer. 
This style bag is to be the popular fad for the com- 
ing summer. 
fashionable Southern Winter Resorts, 
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A Fine Teachers’ Bible with All Help 


Premium No. 633. Given with The Housewife for One Year for $1.55, or Given Free 
for a Club of only Six yearly Subscribers at 50 cents each, or Nine at 35 cents 
each, or Six Subscribers at 35 cents each with 50 cents extra in cash. Price, without 


Subscriptions, $1.25, postpaid. 


This magnificent Teachers’ Bible with all ‘‘Helps”’ 


is handsomely printed from large clear. type on fine 


book paper, and beautifully bound in Flexible French Seal Divinity Circuit, silk sewn, gold edges and 


round corners. 
out breaking the . 
binding. It con- 
tains nearly 1500 
pages, including 
the Old and New 
Testaments, au- 
version, 
New Concordance 
with over 40,000 
Index 
to persons, places 
and subjects with 
16,000 references, 
Scripture Atlas 5 


with. Index, Glossary of Bible Words, Bible Calendar, Dictionary of Proper Names with their meaning 
All indexed and arranged especially for the Teacher and student, together with 
_ many large colored maps and other descriptive illustrations. 
- students. 


and pronunciation. 


nology, Botany, Chronology, Music and Poetry. 
and is sent postpaid. 


Zephyr Wool Newport Scarf 


Medium Sized Seal 


Premium No. 804. Given with The 
Housewife for One Year for $2.30, 
or Given Free for a Ciub of Eight 
yearly Subscribers at 50 cents each, 
or Twelve at 35 cents each, or Eight 
Subscribers at 35 cents each with 70 
cents extra in cash. Without Sub- 
scriptions $2 each, postpaid. 


Is made of excellent quality Black Seai 
Grain Leather, hand-bordered. {+t has welted 
seams and js lined with good quality black 
leather with reinforced sides. It has extra 
inside pockets .containing larg> sized coin 
purse and leather card case to match the out- 
side of the bag. The bag is mounted on a 
g-inch leather covered overlapping frame 
with patent slide lock fastener and a doubie 
strap leather handle fastened to the frame 
with patent non-opening loops. Size of bag 
is 10 inches long by 6} inches deep, exclusive 
of the handle. Sent by mail postpaid. 


This splendid Bible measures over all 9 inches in length by 6 in width and is over 1 1% inches 
thick. It has exhaustive articles on Biblical History, Geography, Topography, Natural History, Eth- 
It weighs 27-ounces and comes in a colored board box 


It is Flexible and will lie open absolutely flat; can be used in any way or rolled up with- 


It is indorsed by the leading divinity 


Premium No. 332. Given with The 
Housewife for One Year for 85 cents, 
or Given Free for a Club of only Three 
yearly Subscribers at 50 cents each, or 
Five at 35 cents each. ' Price without 
Subscriptions 60 cents each, postpaid. 


The Newport Scarf is one of the most Popular 
and Fashionable Articles for Ladies’ wear. This 
Scarf is more than six feet in length and eighteen 
inches in width, is All-Wool throughout, closely 
knitted and beautifully finished. The long 
handsome Fringe is not sewed on but the Scarf 
is Self-Fringed, which means the yarns are run 
clear to the ends of the Fringe. It is furnished 
in cream white, or with two stripes of light blue 
or pink. The pattern we offer is exquisitely 
dainty and very stylish and can be worn at 
any time or for almost any occasion. It will 
thoroughly protect the Head, Throat and 
Shoulders from Damp or Cold Weather. We 
strongly recommend it as a premium and as 
one of the best liked, most fashionable and 
popular premiums we have ever offered. It 
is sent postpaid. 


Grain Leather Bag 


SILVER TOOTHPICK HOLDER |THE ROLLMAN FOOD CHOPPER 


Premium No. 213. Given with The House-| Premium No. 632. Given with The House- 


wife for One Year for 65 cents, or Given 
Free for a Club of only Two yearly Sub- 
scribers at 50 cents each, or Three at 35 
cents each. Price without Subscriptions 
40 cents each. Sent postpaid. 


We have come to regard this handsome little 
Gold Lined Toothpick Holder as one of our staple 
premiums and can without reservation recommend 
it as one of the most useful, appropriate and accept- 
able articles we have to offer, for presentation pur- 
poses or personal use. It is two inches high, two 
inches wide, and three inches long. It is made of 
fine white metal heavily plated with Pure Silver. 
The inside of the bowl is lined with Pure Gold. 
Each Gold Lined Silver Plated Toothpick Holder 
comes carefully packed in a strong cardboard box 
by mail postpaid. 


wife for One Year for $1.80, or Given 
Free for a Club of Six yearly Subscribers 
at 50 cents each, or Nine at 35 cents each, 
or Six Subscribers at 35 cents each with 
50 cents extra in cash. Price without 
Subscriptions $1.50 each. Sent postpaid. 


erent 


FOUR CUTTERS@ ye 


This Food Chopper is so made that by raising a 
clamp the machine opens, and all the interior is 
laid bare. It is easy to clean; and you can see 
when it IS clean. It quickly minces food, and 
prepares it so as to make dainty, tempting dishes. 
There is practically nothing to get out of order. 
It is beautifully tin-plated with no exposed sur- 
faces to rust. We furnish four steel cutters for 
cutting vegetables, fruit, stale bread, crackers, raw 
meat, cooked meat, cod fish, cocoanut, cheese, 
spices, coffee, horseradish, etc. 


HAND KNIT 
Ladies’ Aviation Cap 


Premium No. 366: Given with The House- 
wife for One Year for $1.00, or Given 
Free for a Club of only Three yearly Sub- 
scribers at 50 cents each, or Five at 35 
cents each. Price without Subscriptions 
75 cents each. Sent postpaid. 


We show in the accompanying illustration the 
popular heavy Shaker Hand Knit Ladies’ Cap 
called the Aviation Cap, knit of specially selected 


Germantown Yarn. This fine hand knit cap must 
not be confounded with the cheap machine knit 
caps with which the country has been flooded this 
season, but can be worn with a feeling of pride and 
satisfaction by any of our friends who select it as a 
premium. It has an air of quality and value which 
it is impossible to impart to machine made goods. 
We are able to offer this cap on the remarkably 
liberal terms only because we anticipated our de- 
mands and placed a large order with the manu- 
facturers during the extraordinarily dull Summer 
months, and you, our friend and club raiser, reap 
the benefit. It is useful for skating, automobiling 
or any outdoor exercise. It comes in White, 
trimmed with Light Blue or Red, in only one size. 
Sent by mail postpaid. 


A BEAUTIFUL JEWELRY CASE 


Premium No. 219. Given with The House- 
wife for One Year for 75 cents, or Given 
Free for a Club of only Two yearly Sub- 
scribers at 50 cents each, or Three at 35 
cents each. Price without Subscriptions 
50 cents each, postpaid. 


This elegant little Jewel Box will be found to be 
a useful as well as an ornamental article and will add 


tone and distinction to any lady’s dresser. It is 
small, but plenty large enough to hold rings, lockets, 
brooches, neck chains, etc. It is finished in dull 
or Roman gold, the high parts of the design being 
brightly burnished, giving it an extremely rich ap- 
pearance. It hasa strong, hinged cover and is lined 
with a delicate shade of soft silk, set off at the edges 
with a heavy silk cord. It is very rich and elegant 
in appearance and is appropriate for any lady’s 
boudoir. We send it carefully packed postpaid. 


FINE HYDEGRADE UNDERSKIRT 


Premium No. 620. Given with The House- 
wife for One Year for $1.80, or Given 
Free for a Club of Six yearly Subscribers 

at 50 cents each, or Nine 

at 35 cents each, or Six 

Subscribers at 35 cts. 

each with 50 cents 

extra in cash. 

Price without Sub- 

scriptions: $1.50 

each. Sent 
postpaid. 


This Underskirt is made of the well-known Hyde- 
grade fabric that ‘‘looks just like silk, rustles like 
silk, but wears better than silk.’”’ It has a 13-inch 


| flounce bound on with cord, double shirred with six 


rows of shirring and four tucks between. The 
flounce is protected by a four-inch dust ruffle. The 
Hydegrade label is in the waistband. This Under- 
skirt is of standard and guaranteed quality and of 
the latest style. When ordering please be sure to 
mention length"desired. It is sent postpaid. 
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